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T O T H » 
tllOHT HONOURABLE 

John, Earl of Bute, 



GROOM of the STOLE 



T H I S 



Royal Highnefs the Prince of Walei^ 



T^ H E generous concert! you wtf re plcafed 
• to exprefs for the anxieties of a young 
Author, then wholly unknown to your 
Lord(hip> and trembling for his fii:ft attempt 
towards ^' the graveft, moraleft, and moft 
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pro- 



iv DEDICATION. 

*• profitable of all poems," ^s MHton calls l 
Tragedy, was the diftinguifhing mark of a 
mind truly great, and endued with thofe 
fine feelings which are the ornaments of even 
greatnefs itfclf. To this your innate partiality 
for every endeavour in the polite arts I muft 
afcribe it, that the following fcenes met with 
an early approbation from your Lordfhip ; an 
approbation that was at once the author's pride, 
and his ftrongeft affurance of fuccefs. 

The Public have indeed very far outgone my 
moft fanguine hopes, in their reception of this 
piece : but now, my Lord, TAe Orphan has 
another fevere trial to go through; he muft ad- 
venture into the world, unaflifted by theadvan- 
tages of reprefentation : he muft enter your 
Lprdfhip's clofet, and there ftand the examina- 
tion of the moft accurate criticifm. In Metide- 
fcendat judicis aures. This cannot but be an 
alarming circun\ftance to a writer fully con- 
fcious of his own inability; who has not been 
able entirely to pleafe even his own tafte; who 
dcfpairs of fatisfying others of a more exalted 
relifh in the arts, and therefore craves at your 
4 Lordfhip's 



DEDICATION. v 

Lordfhip's hands that proteaion to hjs mduf- 
try, which he is aware cannot be granted to 
his merit. 



I have the honour to. renmn, ^th the trueft 
i!cfpe<a, and moft grateful acknowledgment* 



My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip's 



Moft obligedj 



and moft devoted 



humble fervant. 



Lincoln's Inn, 
Apra 30, 1759. 
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ARTHUR MURPHY. 



p R o t aa u E, 

By WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, E% 

POtr-LAUREAT. 

Spoken by Mr. HOLLAND. 

•^ Of either nation now can charmn^ mon :' 
Ev*n adventitious helps in *uain wo try^ 
Our triumphs languijh in the public eye i 
And grave procejfionsy mujkally fhw^ 
Here pafs unheeded^— as a Lord Mayor's JkiW4 

On eagle wings the ptfet of to-'nigbt 
Soars for frejh virtues to the fource ofUgbi^ 
To China's eqfiern realms : and boldly bears 
Confucius' morals to Britannia's ears. 
Accept th' imported boon j ai Hchoing Greeco 
Received from wand'ring chiefs her golden fienei 
Nor only richer by fhe fpoils become ^ 
Butpraife tV advent' rous youth, who brings them bom, 

Une dubious chara£fer, wo wwj ^/ ikaws^ 
A patriot zealous in a monarches caufe ! 
Nice is iheta/k the varying hand to guide^ 
And teach the ^hUnding colours to divide ; 
Whete^ rainhow4ike, tV encronehing tints invadi 
Each other s bounds^ and mingle light withjhade* 

If then i dJftdUous to obtain his end^ 
You find too far the fubjeSi' s Zeal es^tend-. 
If undifiinguijh' d loyalty prevails 
fVhere nature Jhr inks, andjrong affe£iion fails f 
On China's tenets charge the fond mijiake, 
Andfpare his error for his Virtue's fake. 

From nobler motives our allegiance fprings^ 
For Britain knows no Right Divine in Kings $ 
from freedom's choice that boajied right arofe. 
And thro' each line from freedom's choice it flows, 
Jujiice with Mercy join' d, the throne maintains ; 
Andm his Peoplis Hjearts our Monarch reigns* 

E P I^v 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. YATES. 

€T^H R O* five hng a£is_ Pve \)ore my fighing faa^ 

"^ Cot^n^d by critic latvt to time and fUice ; 

X^ that once douet I ramble as I pleafe^ 

Cry London Hoy ! and njobijk o^er land and fea t i ■ * 

'^Ladiesy excufe mv dre/s — '//x true Chine/e. 

fbuSf quit of bujbandt deaths and tragic Jtrain^ 

let MS itycy Mr dearfmall talk again. 

How cou*d tbis bard fucafsful hope to frove f 
So nuuy beroeSf^'^and not one in love f 
J^o Juitor bere to talk of flames tbat tbrill ; 
yi Jay ibe eii/H thing' * " Tour 4yes fi kill P * - t 
ffo ra*vijberf to farce u i » ■ t o our will ! 
Xoi^nje feen tbeir eafiern wrtues, patriot pajjtonsj 
And now for fometbing of tbeir tafte find fafinons* 
O Lordf tbe^s charmin^-^'^^^cries-my Lady Fidgety 
T long to knotv i f Do ibe creatures <oifit ? ■ 
Dear Mrs. Yates^ do^ tell is^-^-^l^elh how ie it f 

Firfly as to beauty ■ Set your hearts at rift"-^ 
fbey^re all broad foreheads f and pigs eyes at heft* 
4nd then they lead fuch ftnangCf fuch formal lives /— ^ 
-^A Httk jn^re at home^tban EngUfi wives : 
J^efi the poor things Jhot^d roam^ and prove untrue^ 
^hey all are crippled in the tiney flfoe, 
A hopefiil fihitie to keep a wife from madding ! . 
'^JVe pinch our feet y and yet are ever gadding. ' 
^ben they^ve no cards-, no routs f ne'er take their flings 
And pin-pioney is an unheard-of thing ! 
Then how d*ye think they writ e ' ■ Tos^U ne^er divine ■ - ■■ 
From top to bottom down in one ftraii line* [Mimicks* 

We ladies^ ivben our flames we cannot fmotber. 
Write letters^^from one corner to another. [Mimicks, 

One mode there isp in nvbich both climes agree ; 
/ fcarce can tell-^'^'Mongfl friends then let it b 
^^The creatures love to cheat as vjell as voe. 

But blefs my v)its J Pve quite forgot the bard 
A cMl font f'^By me he fends this car d * ^ ' 
** Prcfents refpedb — to ev*ry lady here" 
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" Hopes for the honou r o f a fingle tear* 

The critics then will throv) their dirt in vain. 

One drop from you vuill vjajh out ev*ry ftain. 

Acquaints you— — f^nMw the man is paft his fright) 

He holds bis routp^^and here be keeps his night. 

./y/iires you all a welcome kind and hearty , 

^ke Mies Jhallflay crov^s^^and there's the falling party. 

[Points to the upper ^tUeiyn 



X)ramati5 Petfonse, 

TiMURKATC, Emperor of 1 x/r^ i*^„.„^ 

the Tartars, } Mr.HxrARD. 

Oct AR, a Tartar General, Mr, B r a k s b ir. 

Zamti, a Mandarine, Mr. G a r r i c k. 

Etak, educated as his Son, Mr. M o s s o p. 

Hamet, a youthful Cap. 1 Mr.Hoi.tAKi>. 
tive, J 

MoRAT, a faithful Friend i ^ Ru^tok ^ 
of Zamti, J Mr.»uRTOif, 

M I R y A N, a Chinefe in y 

the Tartar's fervice, fer v Mr. D a v i e s. 
crctly a friend of Zamti, J - 

Orasming, ? Two con- c Mr. Packer. 
ZiMVENTi, J fpirators, c Mr. Austin. 

Mandane, Zamti's wife^ Mrs, Yat e s, 

MefTenget, Guards, &cr. 
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SI C E N E, Pekin, Capital of Chika. 



THE 

Orphan of China. 






A C T I. 

Enter Mandane and MirvaM* 

MANDANE. 

never; Mirvan, never— ftill. this 
heart 
ifg J N "1^ *)t Muft throb with ceafelefs woe — AII- 
*m #->-9 »% gracious heav'n ! 

^fl(««««^> Will not this palace drenchM in gorci 

'•^''**"*' the crown 

Of China's kings fix*d on the Tartar's brow j 
"Will not a traft of twenty years in bondage ! 
Ah I will not thefe fuffice, without freih caufe 
Of bitter anguifli in Mandanc's brcaft ?— 

M I R V A N. 
Better fupprefs thefe unavailing tears. 
This fruitlda flood of grief.-- 

B ' M A H D A K £.; 



2 The Orphan of China^ 

MANDANE. 

It will not be 

Ev'ii 'midft the horrors of this difmal hour. 
When fate has all transferred from loft Cathai 
To vile barbarian hands ; — in fuch an hour. 
This heart, revolting from the public caufe. 
Bleeds from a private fource ; bleeds for the W0«8 
That hang o'er Zamti's houfe. 

M I R V A N. 

Alas ! Mandane, 

Amidft the genital wreck, who does not feci 

The keen domeftic pang ? 

MANDANE. 

Yes, all—We all 

Muft feel the kiridred-touch •,— daily* the cries 
Of widows, orphans, father, fon, and brother 
In vain are fent to heav'n ; — the wafteful rage 
Of thefe barbarians, — thefe accfilrs'd invaders,— 
Burns with increafing fire -, — the thunder ftill 
Rolls o'er our heads, threatening with hideous crafh 
To fall at once, and bury us in ruin. 

M I R V A N. 
And quickly fall it muft ! — the hand of hcav'ft - 
Weighs this great empire down. — — 

MANDANE. 

Nay, tax not heav'n ! 

Almighty juftice never bares it's arm . V 

'Gainft innocence and truth.— 'I'is Timurkan, 
That fell barbarian— that infatiate wafter-^^— -. , . 
May curf(i3 blaft the Tartar ! — He — 'tis he 
Has hpre. down all> andftijl his flaught'ring fwpaf 
In yonder field of death, where Corea*s troope 
Made their laft ftand for liberty and China, 
Crimfons the land with blood. —This battle lofjL 
Oh ! then farewell to all. — But, Mirva% .{ky.i 
How came the tidings?" — .— ^ 

M I R V A N. 
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M I R V A K. ^ 

Froih yoii lofty towf r. 

As rtiy eyes, ftraining tow*rd the diftant plain. 
Sent forth an anxious look, thro' clouds of dull 
The favage bands appear*d ; the weftern fun 

Glcam'd on their burnifh'd helms ; and foon ^ 

Ihout 
From the glad multitude proclaimed th' approach 
0/ Timurkan ; elated with new conqueft. 
The tyrant comes, and where his wrath will flop 
Heav'n only knows. ^ 

M A N D A N E. 
, Oh ! there— there lies the thought 
At which imagination ftarts, appall'd 
With horror at the fcene her bufy workings 
Have coloured to my fight — there lies the thoughj 
That wakens all a mother's fears— alas [ 

I tremble for my fon 

M I R V A N. 
Your fon ! — kind heav*n ! 

HaVe you hot checked his ardour? — with yOur tcarjs^ 
Your foft authority, reftrain'd the hero 

From the alarms of war ? 

M A N D A N E. 
Alas, good Mirvan, 
Thou little know'ft his danger— but that truth 

Mull never pafs thefe lips. 

MIRVAN. 
I hope Mandane 

Doubts not my honeli zeal — ^fuU well you know 
I bear this tyrant deep and mortal hate -, 
That under him I lift, and wear this garb 
In hopes that fome pccafion may arrive. 
When I may ftrike an unexpected blow. 
And do my country xight. 

B 2 " M A N D AN B. 
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MANDANE. 
Thy loyalty, , ^ . /; ,; . ^ 
Thy truth, and honourh^vfe been eyer Ipotleis* ^ 
Befidcs thy wrongs^ thy countlefs wrongs, thfewciinds 
He gave your; injured family and name, 

. M I R V A N. 
Alas ! thofc wounds, muft ftill lie bleeding here, 

Untented by the hand of time — Not all 

His lenient arts, his favours heap'd upon me. 

Shall cool the burning anguifli of my foul. * 

What he, that flew my father ! dragged my filler. 

Blooming. in years, to his detefted bed ! 

Yes, tyrant, yes;— thy unextinguilh'dfoc 

Dwells in this bofom. — Surely then to me 

Mandane may reveal her griefs— her wrongs 

JWill add new fuel to my hidden fires. 

And make them burn more fiercely. — 

M A N D A N JE. " 

Urge no more — -- 

My woes muft reft conceal'd — yet lh6uld the tyranr 
Xearn from- the captives of yon vanqliifti'd hoft. 
That China'? orphan breathes the vital air^^, 
And to himfelf unknown, withih his breaft 
Unconfcious bears the, gen'rous glowing flame 
Of all th? virtues of his royal line -, . . . . ' \ , 
Oh ! -fliould they know that the deat youth fiirvives. 
That for his righteous caufe this war began. 
Their fury then would kihdle to a blaze. 
Might wrap the world in flames, and in the yuin 
My blamelefs fon muft perifli. 

M I R V A N. 
Seek not thus 

To multiply the ills that hover round you ; 

Nor from the ftores of bufy fancy add 

New ihafts to fortune's quiver.— Zamti's care 

Hath ftill decciv*d fufpicion's wakeful eye ^ 

And 
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And o'er the Mandarine his manners pure. 
And facred funftion have diffufed an air 
Of venerabk awe, which e'en can teach 
Thefe northern foes to foften into nien. 

♦ M A N D A N E. 
Yes, Mirvan, yes — ^Religion wears a mien • 

In Zamti's perfon fo feverely mild. 
That the fierce Scythian refts upon his fpear. 
And wonders what he feels.— Such is the charm 
Of heart-felt virtue -, fuch is nature's force 
That fpieaks abroad, ajnd in rude northern hearts 
Can damp the image of an awful God. 
From that fource fpririgs fome hope : — Wretch that 

I am ! 
Hope idly flutters on my trembling tongue. 
While melancholy Brooding o*er her wrongs. 
Lays wafte the mind with horror and defpair. 
— What noife is that ? 

MIRVAN- 
Compofe this ftorm of grief; 
In ev'ry found your fancy hears the Tartar—— 

Your huiband this way bends 

M A N D A N E- 
Celeftial powers ! ^ 

What laboring fighs heave in his breaft ?*— what 

terror 
Rolls in the patriot's eye? — hafte, Mirvan, hence j 
A^ain look out ; gather the flying news. 
And Igt me know each circumftance of rum. 

[Exit Mirvan. 






Zamti ! 
Mandane ! 



Enter Zamti. 

MANDANE. 
ZAMTI. 

<B 3 MAKDAN&. 
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M A K D A N- E. 
Ah ! what haft thou feeo P 
What haft thou heard ?-^tell mCt— *ha$ fat€ decreed 
The doom of China ! 

Z A M T I. 
China is no more ; — - 

The eaftern world is loft — this mighty empire ' 
falls witli die univerfe beneath the ftroke 
Of favage force— falls from it*s tow*ring hopes 5 
For ever, ever fallen ! 

M A N D A N E, 
Yet why, ye pow'rs! 

Why Ihould a tyrant, train'd to luft and murder, 
A lawlefs ravager from favage wilds. 
Where chearfiil day ne*erdawns, but lowering heav'n 
For ever rolls a turbulence of clouds ; 
Why Ihould a monfter thus ufurp the worlds 
And trample fair fimplicity from ill 
Beneath his ruffian feet ? — ^ 

Z A M T I. 
Far hence, Mandane, 

Thofe happy days, alas ! are fled, when peace 
Here nurs*d her blooming olives, and ftied roun4 
Her foft'ring influence. — In vain the plan 
Of facred laws, by, hoary elders taught, 
La^rs^ founded on the bafe of public weal. 
Gave leffons to the world. — In vain Confucius 
Unlocked his radiant ftores of moral truth ; 
In vain bright fcience, and each tender mule. 
Beamed ev'ry elegance on polilh'd life— — 
Barbarian ^ow'r prevails. — ^ Whatever our fag^s 

taught. 
Or genius could ini^ire, muft fade away. 
And each fair virtue wither at the blaft 
Of northern domination. 

M A N D A K C* 
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M A N P A N E. 
Fatal day 1 . 

More fatal e*cn than that, which firft beheld 
This race aecurs'd yvithin thefe palace walls. 
Since hope, that balm of wretched minds, is now 
Irrevocably loft.— ^^" 

Z A M T L 
Name not the day. 

Which faw this city facldd— frefh ftream my eyes^ 
Frefh bleeds my heart, whene'er the fad idea 
Con^s p'er my^tortur'd mind.— Why, cniel powers! 
Why in that moment could not Zamti fall ? 

M A ND A N E. 
Thy fanftity, the fymbol of thy God, 
Made ev*n the conqueror fufpend his blow. 

And murmur foft humanity. High heav'n 

Protefted thee for its own great defigns -, 
To fave the royal child, the new-^born babe. 
From the dire flaughter of his ancient line, 

ZAMTI. 
Yes, my Mandane, in that hour of carnage. 
For purpofes yet in the womb of time, 

I was referv*d. 1 was ordain*d to fave 

The infant boy •, the dear, the precious charge. 
The laft of all my kings ;— &11 twenty years 
I've hid him from tl^e world, and from himfelf. 

And now I fwear Kneel we together here ; 

While in this dreadful paufe our fouls renew 

Their folemn purpofe. Both kneiL.^ 

Thou all-gracious Being, 

Whofe tutelary care hath watchM the fate 

Of China's Orphan, who haft taught his fteps 

The paths of fafety, ftill invelop him 

In fev'nfold night, till yoijrown hour is come*. 

Till your flow juftice fee the dread occafion 

To roufe his foul^ and bid him walk abroad 

5 4 Vicegerent 
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Vicegerent of your pow*r ;— and if thy fervanti 
Or this his foft aflbciate, c*cr defeat 
By any word or deed the great defign, 
Then ftraight may all your horribl? difpleafure 
Be launched upon us from your red right arm. 
And in one ruin dafli us both together. 
The blafted monuments of wrath, — — 

MANDANE,' 
That here 

Mandane vows ne'er to betray his caufe. 
Be it enroird in the records of hcav'n ! Both rifi. 

Z A M T L 
And now my heart more lightly beats -, methink) 
With ftrength redoubled I can meet the fcock 
Of ^dverfe fate. 

M A N P A N E. 

And lo ! the trial comes 

For fee where Etan mourns— See where the youth. 
Unknowing of the ftorm that gathers o*er him, 
Brings fome new tale of woe, ~— 

£»^^r Etan. 

ETAN. 
My honoured father. 

And you, my helplefs mother, — ah ! where now, 
lUuftrious wretched pair, where will ye fly ? 
Where will your miferies now find a fhclter ? 

Z A M T I. 
In virtue — I and this dear faithful woman, 
We 4fk no more.— - 

mandane; 

Ah ! quickly, Etan, fay 

What means that pallid look ? — what new event 

Brings op the work of fate ? «-— « 

? A M T I, 
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ZAMTI. ^ 

Say, does the tyrant 
Return unglutted yet with blood ?— 

ETAN. 
He does ; 

. Ev'n now his triumph moves within the gates 
In dread barbaric pomp :'- — the iron fwarms 
Of Hyjpcrborcans troop along the ftreets, 
Reeking from flaughter ^ while, from gazing crowds 
Of their dire countrymen, an uproar wild 
Of joy ferocious thro*, th' aftonifh'd air 
Howls like a northern tempeft : — O'er the reft. 
Proud in fuperior eminence of guilt. 
The tyrant rides- fublime.-^Behmd his car 
The ref ufe of his fword, a captive train 
Difplay their honeft fears, and gnalh their teeth 
With rage and defperatibn.-r-^— 

MANDANE. 

Cruel fate ! _ 

ETAN. 
With thefc a youth, diftinguifh'd from the reft. 
Proceeds in fuUen march.'-^Heroic fire 
Glows in his cheek, and from his ardent eye 
Beams amiable horror. — — 

MANDANE. 
What of this youth ? 

ZAMTI. 

Be not alarm*d, Mandane— What of him? 

ETAN. 
On him all eyes were fix'd with eager gaze, 
*As if their fpirits, ftrugglipgto come forth. 
Would ftrain each vifual nerve, — while thro* ^c 

crowd 
A bufy murmur ran—" If fame fay right, 
*' Beneath that habit lurks a prince ^ the laft 

«c Of 
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nio Tte Oki^HAM of Cmina^ 

" Of China's racc.**-^The rumour fptcads abrotd 
From man to man ; and all with k)ud accbum 
Denounce their vengeance on him;—— : ' 

M A N D A N E. 

Ha ! what f^y'ft thou^ Etan? 

Heav'ns how each' blackening hour in deeper horrof 

Comes charg'd with woe t ..... .. 

ZAMTI. 

It cannot be.— Ye vain. 

Ye groundlcfs terrors hence, r— • JJidt. 

MANDANE* 
My honoured lord, 

Thofe eyes upturned to heav*n, alas !• in vain. 
Declare your inward conflift.— — 

ZAidTl. . 
Lov'd Mandane, 

I prithee leave me — but a moment leave me.— - 
Heed not the workings of a fickly fancy. 
Wrought on by every popular report. 
Thou know'ft with Morat I conveyed the infant 
Far as the eaftern point of Coreafs reatei ; 
There where no human trace is feenj no ibund 
Aflails the ear, fave when the foaming furge 
Breaks on the flielving iieach, that there the youth 
• Might mock their bufy fearch. i*^ Then check thy 

fears t ' 

Retire^' my love, awhile i VW come an^Qs*^ 
And fortify thy foul with firm refolve, 
Becon)Mfig ^fanti*s wife, -'-*—. 

- MANDANE. 
Yes, Zamti*s wife ♦ • ' 

Shall never a6t unworthy of her lord. * . 
Then hence Fll gO, and fatisfy each doubt 
This youthful captive raifes in my heart^ 

2 Quick 



.The Orphan of China« h 

Quick panting with its fears.— -And O ye pow*rs ¥ 
Protect my fbn^ my huiband, and my king 1 

[Exif Maodanc. 

Zamti an4 Eta-n. 

Z A M T I. 

Come hithcFj Etan— -thou pcrceiv*ft the toik 
That now incirclc me-^-— 

E T A N. 

Alas \ too well 

I fee th^ impending ftorm.— -But furely, fir. 

Should this young captive prove the royal Orphan*' 

You'll never own th* important truth. 

Z A M T L 

. Dream not, you^g man; 

To (land fccure, yet blooming into Kfe, 
"^h^le vengi^ance hovers o'er your father's head* . 

The ftpck once fallen, each fcyon muft decay. 

' ETAN. 

Then let me perifh ;— witnefe forme, heav*rj| . 
Could Etan's fall ^peafe the tyrant's wrath, 
A willing vidlim he would yield his life. 
And Bik no greater boon of heav'n. 

ZAMTI. 
This zeal 

So fervid in a ftranger*s caiife 

ETAN. *" 

A ftranger ! he ! 

My king a ftranger ! — Sir^ you never meant it— 

Perhaps you would explore the fiery feeds 

Of Etan's temper, ever prompt to blaze 

At honour's facred name.-— Perifh the man. 

Who, when his country calls him to defend 

The rights of human kin4> or bravely die. 

Who 
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^ho then to glory dead can flirink agha(t» ' 
And hold a council with his ^je£fc ftars. 

ZAMTL 

Thefc tow*rings of the foul, alas ! 3X0 vain, 
I know the Tartar well— fhould I attempt 
By any virtuous fraud to veil the truth. 
His lion-rage again {hall ftalk abroad. 
Again Ihall quaff the blood of inhocence 5. 
And for Zaphimri all the poor remains 
Of China's matrons, .and her hoary fires. 
Her blooming virgins, and hef lifping babes,; 
Shall yield their throats to the fell murd'rcr*s knifc^ 
And all be loft for ever-^— 

ETAN. 
Then at once 

Proclaim him to the world ; each honeft hand 
Will grafp a fword, and, 'midft the circling guards^ 
Reach the ufurper*s heart— ^or fliould they fail. 
Should overwhelming bands obftruft the deed, 
They'll greatly dare to die !-r-better to die 
With falling liberty, than bafely'lead 
An igpominiaus life.— -Zaphimri loft. 
Ne'er fhall fair order dawn, but thro* the land ' 
Slav'ry fliall clank her chains, and violation. 
Rapine, and murder riot at the will 
Of luft and lawlefs pow'r. 

ZAMTL 

Thou brave young man, 

Indulge my fond embrace — Thy lovely ardor 

It glads me thus to fee. — To eafe at once 

Thy gen'rous fears,~ithe prince Zaphimri's fafe ^ 

Safe in my guardian care 

ETAN, 
This prisoner, fir, 
He docs not then alarm you ? . 

ZAMT»i 
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Z AMTL 

No! from thence 

Pve nought to fear.— *— 

ETAN. 
Oh ! fir, inform your fon 
Where is the royal heir ? . • 

ZAMTt. , /,: . . 

Seek not too foon v^ v.^-^^^^^ /.[ '^ - , 

To know that truth-i---riowTfl; difclSfe^^l^^ 
The work of ven^ance, which my laboring foul 
Has long been fafliioning.— -Ev'n at this hour 
Stupendous ruin hovers o'er the heads 
Of this accurfcd race — ^ ' • "* ' » 

ETAN* 

Ruin! * ^ 

ZAMTI. 

rU tell thee 



When Timurkan led forth his favage bands. 
Unpeopling this great city, I then feiz*d 
The hour, to tamper with a chofen few. 
Who have refolv*d, when the barbarians lie 
Buried in deep and wine, and hotly dream 
Their havock o'er again, — then, then,, my foft. 
In one coUefted blow to burft upon* 'eml 
Like their own northern g1gu4sj whofc midnight 

. horror ' ; 
Impeliding o'er the world, at length breaks forth 
In die;i(;iai|^ 1^ blaze, in liorms aiid thunder 

Thix)' all the red'hing air, till frighted nature 
Start From her couch, and waken to a fcene 
Of uproar and^deftruftion.— — . 

:^.-^ ETAN. 
Oh! my father, ■ 
5fhe glorious eiiterprize \ 
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Z A M T L 

Mark me, young man. — ^ 
Seek thou my friends, Orafming and Zimventi. 
In the dim holy cloifters of, yon temple 
Thou'lt find them mufing— near Ofmingti's tomb 
I charge they all convene ; and there do thou 
Await niy coming. — Bid them ne'er remit 
Their high heroic ardor ; let them know, 
Whatever fhall fall on this old mouldering clay. 
The tyrant nev^r Ihall fubdue my mind. 



End of the Ftrfi Act. 
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Enter Zamti. 

2;XMtl. 

^)JGJ(TI1REAM on, deluded tyrant •, yes, dream cm 
^ £) )i( Iii blind fecurity :— whene'er high heav'n 
^W^^!/ Means to dcftroy, it curies with illulion^ 
*-^'^^'^ With error of the mind, — Yes, wreik 

thy fury 
Upon this captive youth •,— ^whoe'er he is. 
If fron\ his death this groaning empire rife. 
Once more itfclf, re^lendent, rich in arts 
That humanize the world,— he pays a debt 
Due to his King, his Country, and his God. 
His father,*^wherefoe*er he dwdl,^— in tiears 
Shall tell the glory on his boy derived ; 
And ev'ri his mother, 'midft her matron fhrieks. 
Shall blefs the childbed pang tliat brought him fortk 
To this great lot, by fate to few allowed ! -~ 
What would*ft thou, Mirvan ? 

Enter Mir van. 

MIRVAN. 
^agerly without 

A reverend ftranger craves >ccef^ to Zamti—* 

His head hoary with age, with gaUing tears* 

His eyes! ft^us'd i his ey'ry look impatience^— 1« 

ZAMtTI, 

Give him admittance.*—. . [M^fif Mirvan, 

How my Ipirits ruih • ' 

Tumultuous 
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Tumultuous to my heart — what ma| this mtatt ? 
Lo ! where he comes—— 



Enter Morat# 

MORAT^ 

Zamti! 

ZAMTL 

Ha !— thro* the veil 

Of age, that face — that mien — Morat f 

M O R A T. 

Oh ! Zamti ! 

Let me once more embrace th^— - 

ZAMTL 
Good old man ! Tb^ embrace. 

But wherefore art thou here ? — what of my boy ? 

MORAT. 

Ah ! what indeed ?— Ev'n from the ocean's margin, 
Parch'd with the fun, or chill'd with midnight damps. 
O'er hills, and rocl^, and dreary continents. 
In vain I've foUow'd— — - 

ZAMTL 
Why didft let him forth ? 

MORAT- 
Think not tfi^ilorat urg'd him to the deed. 
His valou|^B the caufe ; and foon as fame 
Proclaim'cone prince alive, the mighty din 
Of preparation thro* all Corea's realm 
Alarm'd his breaft— ^Indignant of cpntroul 
Heburft his covert, and now, haplefs youth— ^ 

. . . ZAMTL 

Ah !— dead ! -in battle fall'n !— i 
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MORAT. 
Alas ! ev'n now 
He drags the conqueror's chain. — — 

iAMTI. 
Mandaiie then 

May ftill embrace her fon.— My boy may live. 

To know the fweets of freedom, ere he die. 

MORAT. 
Alas ! the meafure of your woes is full, 
tlnconfcioys of bur frauds^ the tyrant thinks 
i'he prince his prisoner in your fon . 

2AMTI. \' 

Ah!— Moi'at! 

MORAT. 
\Vild thro* the ftreets the foe calls out on Z2imxi, 
Thee they pronounce the author of this fraud ; 
Ahd on your Haniet threaten inftant vengeance. 

Z A M T I. 
There was but this— but this, ye cruel pow *rs. 
And this youVe hcap'd upon me.— Was it not 
jEhough to tear him from liis mother's arms, 
t)oom'd for his prince to wander o'er the world ? 
—Alas ! what needed more ? — Fond foolifh eyes 
Stop your unbidden gulh — tear, tear me piecemeal—- 
— No, I will not complain — but whence on him 
Could that fufpicion glance ? — . 

MORAT. 
This very morn. 

Ere yet the battle join'd, a faithful meflenger. 
Who thro* the friendly gloom of night* had held 
His darkling v/ay, and pafs'd the Tartar's camp, , 

Brought me advices from the Corcan chief, 

That foon as Hamet joined the warlike train, 
His ftory he related.— Straight the gallant lender ■ 

C With 
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With open arms receiv'd him — knew him for thy 

fon. 
In fecret knew him, nor reveard he aught 
That touch'd his birth. — But ftill the bufy voice 
Of fame, increafing as (he goes, thro* all the ranks 
Babbled abroad each circumftance. — ^By thee 
How he was privately conveyed — fent forth 
A tender infant to be rear'd in folitude, 
A ftranger to himfclf !— The warriors faw 
With what a graceful port he mov*d in anris. 
An early hero ! dcem'd him far above 
The common lot of life — deem'd him Zaphimri, 
And all with reverential awe beheld him. 
This, this, my Zamti, rcach'd the tyrant's ear> 
And rifes into horrid proof, -r-* 

ZAMTI. 
Iffo, 

Oh ! what a facrifice muft now be macie ! Afidi^ 

M O R A T. 

But when the fecret fhall he known —^ 

2AMTL 
Oh! Morat! 

Does thy poor bleeding country ftill remain 
Dear to thy heart ?— Say, doft thou ftill revere 
That holy pow'r above. Supreme of beings^ ' 
Miftaken by the Bonzee, whom our fathers 
Worfhip'd in happier days ! — — 

MORAT. 
He, — only he 
For twenty years hath given me ftrcngth in exile. 

ZAMTI. 
Then bending here, before his awful throne^ 
Swear what I now unfold, (hall ever lie 
In facrcd filencc wrapped— •-- 

M a A T«: 
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MORAT. 

Ifwear!-i-— 

ZAMTt 
Now mark me — • 
Morat— -my fan — (turning ^d(} Oh I cruel, cruel 

talk. 
To conquer nature while the heart-ffaings break.-«« 

MORAT. 

Why heave thofe fighs ? —» and why that burft of 
grief? ' 

Z A M T I. 
My fon — hisguiltlefs blood — I cannot (peak— 

Burjis into tears* 

MOjRAT. 
Ha !— Wilt thou fhed his blood ? — r- x 

ZAMTI, 
Thou wretched fathf r ! — - ' Half efidc. 

MORAT. 
Oh ! had you known the virtues of rfxe youth ; 
His truth, his cour^ige, his enlightened mind — ^ 

Z A M T !• 
I prithee urge no more — here nature^s voice 
Speaks in fuch pleadings :rr*Such reproaches, Morat, 
— Here in my very hfcart — give woundiilg$ her?. 
Thou can'ft not know-*^and only parents feci— 

MORAT. 

And wilt thou, cruel in thy tears * 

Z A M T I. 
Nay ceafe, 

In pity to a father ceafe.— Think, Morat, 
Think of Zaphimri r- 

MORAT. 
Ah I how fares the prince ? ' 

, . C 2 2AMTI. 
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ZAMTI. 

He fares, my Morat, like a God on earth,' 
Unknowing his celeftial origin : 
X^t quick, intenfc, and burfting into a6lion ; 
His great heart laboring with he knows not what 
Prodigious deeds ! — Deeds, which ere long fhall 

rouze, 
Aftoniih, and alarm the world. — — « 

MORAT. 
What mean 
Thofe myftic founds? - 

ZAMTI. 

Revenge, conqueft, and freedom ! — • 

MORAT. 
Conqueft and freedom ! 

Z A M T L 
'Ay !— Conqueft and freedom ! 
The midnight hour fhall call a chofen band 
Of hidden patriots forth 5 who, when the foe 
Sinks down in drunken revelry, fhall pour 
The gathered rage of twenty years upon him. 
And vindicate tlic eaftern world.— --^ 

MORAT. 
Byheav'n! 
The news revives my foul. ~— • 

Z A M T L 
And can'ft thou think. 
To fave One vulgar life, that Zamti now 
Will marr the vaft defign ? — No; let him bleed. 
Let my boy bleed : — in fuch a caufe as this 
I can refign my fon — with tears of joy 
Refign him, — and one complicated pang 

Shall wrench him. from my heart. 

The conquVor comes ! iFarlike mujtc %vithin. 

This 
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This is no hour for parlying-^Morat, hence. 
And leave me to my fix'd refolve. 

MORAT. ' 
Yet think. 
Think of fome means to fave your Hamet. 

Z A M T I. 
Oh ! 

it cannot be— the foul of Timurkan 
Is bold and ftirring — when occafion calls. 
He fprings aloft, like an expanding fire, 
And marks his way with ruin. — Now he knows 
Zaphimri lives, his fear will make him daring 
Beyond his former crimes — for joy and riot 
Which this day's triumph brings, remorfelefs rage 
And maffacre fucceed — and all our hopes 
Arc blafted, for an unimportant boy. 

'A fecond Fkuri/h. 

MORAt.' 
. That nearer found proclaims his dread approach- 
Yet once more, Zamti, think— -^ 

ZAMTI. 
No more — I'll fend 

Thofe fliall conduft thee where Orafming lives— 
The*e dwell, unfeen of all. — But, Morat, firft 
Seek my Mandane.— Heav'ns ! how fhall I l>ear 
Her ftrong impetuofity of grief. 
When (he Ihall know my fatal purpofe ?— Thou 
Prepare her tender fpim ; foolh' hfer mind. 
And fave, oh ! fa^e m^ from that dreadful conflict. 

♦ * [Exeunt, 
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'Two largB Fdfding-gates in the Back^fcene art 
burjl open by the Tartars^, and tteti enter' 
TiMURKAN, with his irain: 

TIMURKAN. 
Hail to this regal dome, this gorgeous palace ! 
Where this inventive race have lavilh*d all 
Their elegance ;— ye gay apartments hail ! 
Beneath your ftoried roof, where mimick life 
Glows to the eye, and at the painter^s touch 
A new, creation lives along the walls \ 
Once more receive a conqueror^ arrived 
From rougher fcenes, where ftern rebellion dar*4 
Draw fbrtn his phalanx ; till this warlike arm 
Hurl'd defolation on his falling ranks. 
And now the monfter, in yon field of death, 
Lies overwhelmed in ruin,-^ 

O G T. A R. 

There he fell, 

No more to ftalk thy realm ; the eaftern worH 
From this aufpicious day, beneath your feet 
Lies bound in adamantine chains, ■ » 

TIMURKAN, 
Thus, Oftar, 

Shall Timurkan dilplay his conqu'ring banners. 
From high Samarcand's walls, to where the Tanais 
Devolves his icy tribute to the fea, -*— 

C T A »• 
Buffirft this captive prince. -^ 

T I M U R K A N. 
Yes, Oaar, firft 

Zaphimri gluts my rage — bring him before us — firft 
We'll crulh the feeds of dark conipiracy— 
For Zamti— he, that falfe infidious flave$ 
Shall dearly pay his treafon;, ■ ■ 

QCTAR* 
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Iiamti*s crimes 

'Twerc beft to kave unpuilifced : — vers'd in wiles 

Of fly hypocrify, he wins the love 

Of the deluded multittlde.-^'Twould feem. 

Should we inAi6t that death his frauds defervc. 

As if we meant deftrudbion to their faith : 

When a whole people's minds are once inflam*d 

For their religious rights, their fury burns 

"With rage more dreadful, as riie fource is holy.— 

TIMURKAN. 
Ofbarj thou reafon'ft right : — henceforth my art 
To make this ftubborn race receive the yoke. 
Shall be by yielding to their fofter manners, 
Their vefture, laws, and cuftoms : thus to blend 
And make the whole one undiftinguifh'd people. 
The boy comes forth in fuUen mood—what paflioAs 
Swell in his breaft in vain ! — — 

'Enter Hamet, in Chains. 

TIMURKAN. 
Thou Art the yOuth, 

Who mpw'd our battle down, and flqflji'd your fword 
In many a flaughter'd Tartar. — -—— 

HAMET. 
True •,— I ami! — 

TIMURKAN. 
Too well I markM thy rage, and faw thee hew 
A wafteful paflage thro' th* embattled plain. 

HAMET. 
Then be thou witncfs for me, in that hour ' 

I never fhunn'd your thickeft war ; — and if 
In yopder field, where my poor countrymen 
In mangled heaps lie many a rood extended. 
Kind fate had doomM me to a noble fall, 
Wkhthis right arm I earnM it. 

C 4 iT I M V R K A N* 
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TIMU-RKAN. 
Say, what motive 

Unfheath'd thy ^ rebel blade, and bad thee fce^ 
Thefe wars ? — 

H A M E T. 
The love of honourable deeds ; 
The groans of bleeding China, and the hate 
Of tyrants. 

TIM UR KAN. 
Ha ! — take heed, rafli youth — I fee 

This leflbn has been taught thee,— Oftar, haftca 
Seek me the Mandarine — let him forthwith 
Attend me here. (Exit Oftar.)^— No\y tremble at 

my words ! 
Thy motive to thefe wars is known— thou art 

Zaphimri.-^ " 

H A M E T. 
I Zaphimri ! 

TIMURKAM. 
Falfe one, yes •, 

Thou art Zaphimri — thou!— 'whom, treacherous 

guile 
Stole from my rage, and fent to diftant wilds,' 
Till years and horrid counfel fhould mature (hec 
For war and wild commotion.-— 

HAMET, 
I the prince ! * 

The laft of China's race ! n^y mock not majefty,. 

Nor with the borrowed robes of facred kings- 

Drefs up a wretch like me— were I Zaphimri, 

Think'ft thou thy trembling eye could bear the fhock 

Of a muchrinjur*d kJng? — couid'ft thou fuftain it ? 

Say, couid'ft thou bear to view a royal Orphan, 

Whofc father, mother, brother, fitters, all 

Thy murd'rous arm hath long fince laid in duft ? 

Whofe native crown on thy ignoble brow 

Thou dar'ftdifhonour?— whofe wide-wafted country 

Thy arms have made a wildernefs ? — 

T I M U R K A N« 
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T I M U R K A N. 

I fee 

Thou haft been tutor'd in thy lone retreat ^ 
By fome fwtentiotis pedant.— -Soon thefe vain, 
TTiefe turgid maxkns ftiall be all fubducd 
By thy approaching death.—— 

H A M E T, 

Let death come on ; 

Guilt, guilt alone fhrinks back appalPd— the brave 
And honeft ftill defy his dart ; the wife. 
Calmly can eye his frown ;— and mifery 
Invokes his friendly aid to end her woes.— 

TIM UR KAN. 
Thy woes, prefumptuous yopth, with all my fears, 
•ghaJl foon lie buried. 

^nter Z A m T i, 

TIMURKAN. 
Now, pio\4 falfe one, fay, who is that youth? 

ZAMTI. - ; 

His air, his features, and his honeft mien 
Proclaim aU fair within.— But, mighty fir, 

I know him not. — 

T 5 M U R K i^N. 
Take heed, old man, nor dare. 
As thou do'ft dread my pow'r, to praftife guile 
Beheath a mafk of facerdotal perfidy : 
Prieftcraft, I think, calls it a pious fraud. 

■ ZAMTJ. 

Prieftcraft and facerdotal perfidy 

To me are yet unknown.— Religion s garb 

Here never ferves to confecrate ax:rirne ; 

We have not yet, thank heav'n, fo far imbib d 

The vices of the north.— ; 

T 1 M U R K A K, 
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V 

TIMURKAN. 
Thou vile impoftor ! 

Avow Zaphimri, vfhQtn thy treach'rous arts 
Conc^urd from juftice} or elfe defolation 
Again fhall ravage this devoted land. 

Z A M T I. 
Alas ! full well thou kftow'ft, that arm already 
Hath fhed all royal blood, 

TIMURKAN. 

Traitor, 'tis falfe ; 

By thee, vile flaye, I have been wrought to think 
The hated race deftroy'd— thy artful tale 
Abus'4 my crcd'lous ear.— But know, at length 
Some captive ftavcs, by my command impal'd, 
Have own*d the horrid truth j*— have own'd they 

fought 
To feat Zaphimri on the throne of C3hina. 
Hear me, thou frow^rd boy ; — dar'ft thou be honeft. 
And anfwer who thou art ?,^ 

HAMET. 

Dare 1 be honeft ? , . 

I dare ;— a mind grown up in native honour 
Dares not be otherwifc — tnen if thy troops 
Aflc from the lightning of whofe blade they fled. 
Tell 'em 'twas Hame?s. - 
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ZAMTI. 

'Tis — it is my fon • 

My boy,— my Hamet 4fi^^^ 

TIM.URKAK. 
Where was your abode ? 

HAMET* 

Far hence remote^ in Corea's happy Ecalm 

Where the firftb^ms «f day with orient blulhcs 
Tinge the fait wave— there on the fea-bcat Ihore 

2 A ca- 
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A cavferhM rock yielded a lone retreat 
To virtuous Morat— — 

ZAMTL 
Oh I i}l*fated youth ! 4£^ 

n A M £ 1 • 

The pious hermit in that mofs-grown dwelling 
Found an afylum from heart- piercing woes. 
From flav*ry, and that reftlefs din of arms 
With which thy fell ambition fhook the world. 
There too the fage nurturM my greener years 5 
With him and contemplation have I walk'd 
The paths of wifdom ; what the great Confucius 
Of moral beauty taught, — ^hatc'er the wife. 
Still wooing knowledge in her fecret haxmts, ^ 
Difclos'd of nature to the fons of men. 
My wondering mind has heard — but above all 
The hermit taught hie the moft ufcful fcience. 
That noble fcience, to be Brave and Good.**?*— «• . 

ZAMTL 

Oh ! lovely youth — at ev'ry word he utt6r9, 

A foft efFufion mlx*d of grief and joy 

Flows o*cr my heart. jffide. 

TIMURKAN, 
Who, faid he, was your father ? 

HA MET. 
My birth, the pious fage, — I know not why— — 
Still wrapped in fileiice ; and when urg'd to tell. 
He only anfwer'd that a time might come, 
I fhould not blufh to know my father.—— 

TIMURKAN. 

Now 

With truth declare, haft thou ne'er heard of Zamti ? 

HAMET. 

Of Zamti f :^jpft enraptur'd with his name 

■ '■- : My 
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My heart ha» glow*d within mc, as I heard 
The praifes of the godlike man. — — 

T I M U,R KAN. 
Thouflave, 5V Zamtu 

Each circumftance arraigns thy guilt. — — 

HA MET, 
Oh! heav'ns! 
Can t;,hat be Zamti ! • " 

T I M U R K A N. 

• « 

Yes, that is the traitor 

HAMET. 

Let me adore his venerable form. 
Thus on my knees adore — — 

ZAMTL 
I cannot look upon him. 
Left tendernefs diffolve my feeble pow'rs, 
And wreft my purpofe from me—— Afii^. 

TIMURKAN. 
Hence, yain boy 1 
Thou fpecious traitor, thou falfe hoary moraEft ! 

. TO'o Zamti. 
Confufion has o*erta'en thy fubtle frauds. 
To make my crown's affurance firm, that none 
Hereafter fhall afpire to wrench it from me. 
Now own your fancied king ; or, by yon heav'n, 
I'o make our vengeance fure, thro' all the eaft 
Each youth fhall die, and carnage thin mankind, 
Till in the genVal wreck your boafted Orphan 
Shall undiftinguifli'd fall.— Thou know'ff my word 
Is fate. — Oftar, dra>;<r near — when treafon lurks,. 
Each moment's big with danger — thou obferye 
Thefe my commands — — 

^alh apart to Odar^ 

? A M T I, 
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. z AMTl. 
Now virtuous cruelty reprefs my tears. 
— Ceafe your foft conflift, nature. — Hear me, 

Tartar. 

That youth — his air— his ^v*ry look, unmans mc 

quite. — — 

T I M U R K A N. 
Wilt thou begin, diffcmbler ? 

Z A M T I. 

l)own, down, down— — 
It muft be fo, or all is loft— That youth,— 
I've dealt by him — as ev*ry king could wifli 
In a like cafe his faithful fubjeds would. 

TI MURK AN. 
Do'ft thou then own it ? — Triumph, Timurkan, 
And in Zaphimri's grave lie hulh'd my fears. 
Brave 06lar, let the vidim ftraight be led 
To yonder facred fane ; there, in the view 
Of my rejoicing Tartars, the declining fun 
Shall fee him offered to our living Lama, 
For this day's conqueft: — thence a golden train 
Of radiant years, fhall mark my future fway. [Exif. 

Z A M T I. 
Flow, flow my tears, and eafc this aching breaft. 

HAMET. 

. Nay, do not weep for me, thou good old man. 
If it will clofe the wounds of bleeding China, 
That a poor wretch like me muft yield his life, ' 
I give it freely. — If I am a king, 
Tho* fure it cannot be, what greater blefling 
Can a young prince enjoy, than to diffufe. 
By one great aft, that happinefs on millions, ; 
For which his life ihculd be a round of care ? 

Come, lead mc to my fate. — ExitmlkOdiav^ &?r, 

J.I ^ 

' ' S ' Z A M T I. 
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z A M T I. 
Hold, hold my heart ! 

—My gallant, gen'rous youth !— Mandane's air. 
His mother's dear refemblancc rives my foul. 

MANDANE nvitbin. 

Gh ! let me fly, and find the barb'rous man- 
Where — where is Zamti ?— — 

ZAMTI. 

Ha 1 — 'tis Mandane 

Wild as the winds, the mother all alive 
In ev*ry heartftring, the forlorn one comes 
To claim her boy ^— 

E^/er Mandane* 

M A N D A N B« 
And can it then be true ? 
Is human nature exiFd from thy breaft ? 
Art thou indeed fo barb'rous ? 

ZAMTI. 

Lov'd Mandane, 

Fix not your fcorpions here— a bearde4 ihaft 

Already drinks my fpirits up.— — 

MANDANE. 

Pve feen 

The trufly Morat— Oh ! I've heard it all.— 

He would have fliunn'd my iteps$ but what can 

•fcape 
The eye of tendemefs like jnine ? — 

ZAMTL 

By heav'n 

I cannot fpeak to thee.— — 

MANDANE. 

Think'ft thou thofe tears, 
' Thofe falfe. thofe cruel tears, will choak the voice 

Of 
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Of a fond mother's love, now ftung to madnpfs ? 
Oh ! I will rend the air with lamentations, 
Root up this hair, and beat this throbbing breaft. 
Turn all connubial joys to bjtternefs. 
To fell defpalr, to anguifh and remorfe, 
Unlefs my fon— 

ZAMTL 
Thou ever faithful woman. 
Oh ! leave me to my woes.— 

MANDANP. 
Give me my child. 

Thou worfe than Tartar, give me back my fon jj 
Oh ! jgive him to a mother's eager arms. 
And let me ftrain him to my heart. — — 

ZAMTI, 
Heav'n knows 

How dear my boy is here.— But our firfl: duty 
Now claims attention — to our country's love. 
All other tender fondneffes muft yield i 
—I was a fubjefl: ere I was a father. 

MANDANE. 

You were a favage bred m Scythian wilds. 
And humanizing pity never reached 
Your heart.— -Was it for this— oh I thou unkind onCi 
Was it for this~oh ! thou inhuman father. 
You woo'd me .to your nuptial bed ? — So long 
Have I then clafp'd thee in thefe circling arms. 
And made this brcaft your pillow ?— Cruel, fay. 
Are thefe your vows ? — are thefe your fond endear- 
ments ? 
Nay, look upon me — if this wafted form, 
Thefe faded eyes have turned your heart againft me, 
I With grief for you I withered in my bloom. 

ZAMTI. 
Why wilt thou pierce my heart ? ■ 

MANPANJ^ 
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MANDANE. 

Alas I my fon. 

Have I then bore thee in thefe matron arms. 

To lee thee bleed? — Thus do'ft thou then return.? 

This could your mother hope, when firft fhe fent 

Her infant exile to a diftant clime ? > 

Ah ! could 1 think thy early love of fanidj 

Would urge thee to this peril ? — thus to fall. 

By a ftern father's will — by thee to die I — 

From thee, inhuman, to receive his doom !— ' 

*— Murder'd by thee!— Yet hear me, Zamti, heaf 

me— 
Thus on ihy knees-^I threaten now ito more— ^ 
'Tis nature's voice that pleads ;, nattire alafm*d^ 
Quick, trembling, wild, touched to her ihmoft feel-i 

ing. 
When force would tear her tender young ones frotrt 

her. 

ZAMTI. 

Nay, feek not with enfeebling fond ideas 
To fwell the flood of grief— it is in vain- 
He muft fubmit to fate*— 

MANpANfi. 
Barbarian ! no— She rifes hajlify» 

He fhall not die— rather — I prithee, Zamti, 
Urge not a grief-diftradted woman : — Tremble 
At the wild fury of a mother's love* 

ZAMTI. 
I tremble rather at a breach of oaths: 
But thou break thine.— Bathe your perfidious hand* 
In this life-blood, betray the righteous caufe 
Of all our facred kings. 

MANDANE. 

Our kings ! — our kings ! 
What are the fcepter'd rulers of the world ? — » 
Form'd of one common clay, arc they not all 
Doom'd with each fubjeft, with die meaneft flave. 

To 
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To drink the cup of humari woe'?— alike 
All leveird by affliftion ?— ^Sacred kings ! 
*Tis human policy fets up theif claim.- 



Mine is a mother's caufe — mine is the caufe 
Of hufband, wife, and child ;— thofe tend'reft ties ! 
Superior to your right divine of kings ! • r 

ZAMTI. 

Then go, Mandahe — thou once faithful woman, 
Dear to this heart in vain ;— go^ and forget 
Thofe virtuous leflbns, which I oft have taught thee. 
In fond credulity, while on each word 
You hung enamoured.— Go, to Timurkan 
Reveal the awful truth*—-Be thou fpedlatrels 
Of murder*d majefty*— Embrace your fon, 
Aihd let him lead in 0iame and fervitude 
A life ignobly bought.— Then let thofe eyes, 
Thofe faded eyes, which grief for me hath dimmed,: 
With guilty joy reanimate their luftre. 
To brighten flavery, and beam their fires 
On the fell Scythian murderer. 

MANDANE. ' 

And is it thus. 

Thus is Mandane known ?— My foul difdabs 
The vile imputed guilt.— No — never--rnever— 
Still am I true to fame. Cpme lead me hence. 
Where I may lay down life to fave Zaphimri, 
—But fave my Hamet too.— Then, then you'll find 
A beart beats here, ^as warm and great a$ thine. 

ZAMTI. 
Then make withtnc one ftrong, one glorious efibrt ; 
And rank with thofe, who, from the firft of time. 
In fame's eternal archives ftand rever'd. 
For conquVii^ all the deareft ties of nature, 
To fcrvc the gen'ral weal.-^-^ 

M A N* 
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MANDANE« 
That fayage virtue 

Lofes with me it$ horrid charnis.-^lVe fworfi, 
To fa^e my king.— *6ut Ihould a mother turo 
A dire a0aflln— K>h ! I cannot bear 
The piercing thou^it.~~Diftniftiont quick di^ 

ftradion 
Will feize my brain. — —Think thou behold'ft ttxf 

Hamety 
The dear, the lovely youth, my blooming hero,— 
Think thou beholH him— See !— My chiW !-, 

My child ! 
By guards furrounded, a devoted viftim.— 
Barbarian hold !— •'Ah ! fee, he dies ! he dies f*— 

She faints into ZamtiV arms. 
ZAMTL 
"Where is Arface ?*— Fond maternal love 
Shakes her weak frame — (Enter Arface.) Qj^icklyt 

Arface, help 
This ever-tender creature*— Wand'qng life 
Rekindles in her cheek. — Soft, lead her off 
To where the fanning breeze in yonder bow'r, 

May woo her fpirits back. Propitious heav*n! 

Pity the woundings of a father's heart ; 
Pity my ftrugglings with this beft of women 5 
Support our virtue : — ^kindle in our fouls 
A ray of your divine enthufiafin ; 
Such as inflames the patriot's breaflr, and lifts 
Th' impaffion'd mind to that fublime of virtue. 
That even on the rack it feel* the good. 
Which in a lingle hour it works for millions. 
And leaves the legacy to after times. 

[£Aer/, leading of Mandana 

• * 

End ■ of tht Second Act. 

A ACT 
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ACT III. 

$ C £ N £ tf Ten^/e. SeVetaJtomh up and 

down tiejtage. 

Enfef Md^AT. 

•3yt# HIS is the place thefe the long 

^ T Jl* winding iflcs, 

•^^j^)"** The iblemn* arches, whofc religious awe 

9^^^ Attunes the tnidil to melancholy mufmg. 
Such as befits free men reduced to flavcs— 
tfiert Zamtrm^ets his friends— --amid diefc tombs, 
"Where lie the facred matter of our kings. 
They pour their orirons.*>«*-«.hold converfe here 
With the illuftrious Ihades of murder*d heroes. 
And meditate a gl-eat revenge-^— (agrean is beard) 

a groan f 
The burft of artguiflx from fome care-worn wretch 
That forrows o*cr his country— ha ! 'tis Zamti ! 

Zamti comes out of a tomb. 

Who*s he, . that leeks thefe manfions of the dead ? 

M O R A T. 

The friend of Zamti and of China.< 

ZAMTL 
Morat ! 

Come to my tfms, thou good, thou beft of men 
I Jiave be«n weeping o'er the facred rdiques 

D 2 Of 
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Of a dear mtirdcr'd king Where are our friends ? 

Haft feen Qraiining ? • -, 

MORAT. " ^ 

Thro* thefp vaults of death * 

Lonely he wanders,— —plung'd in deep defpain— 

..ZAMTX .. 
Haft thou not told him ? — h^ft thou nought rcvcard 

Touching Zaphimri ? . - -, 

^ , > -^ - w*. . ^ 

MORAT. , 
There I wait thy will. — 

Z A M T I. \ 

Dh \ thou art ever faithful— —on. thy lips 
Sits penfive fileoce, with her hallowed finger .1^ 
Guarding the pure reccffesof thy mind. 
But, b r they conje. 

... » 

Enter Orasming, Zimvbnti, and others. 

Z A M T I- 

Droop ye, my gallant friends ? 

ORASMING. ' 

Oh ! Zamti, all is loft— -Our dreams of liberty * 
Are vanifli'd into air.— —Nought now avails 
Integrity of life. — — Ev'n heav'n, combined 
With Jawlefs might, abandons us and virtue 

ZAMTI. 

Can your great fouls thus flirink within ye ? thus 
Ffom heroes will ye. dwindle into llaves ? 

ORASMING. 

Oh ! could you give us back Zaphimri !— — then 
Danger would fmile, and lofe.its face of horror. 

ZAMTI. 
What,— —would his prefence fire ye ! 

" • - x)R aiming; 
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o R A s M I N G. 
•Twould by heaven ! 

ZIMVENTL 
This night fhould free us from the Tartar's yoke. 

Z A M T I. 
Then mark the care of the ajl-gracious Gods ! 
This youthful captive, whom in chains ^^icy hold » 
Is not Zaphimri.— — 

ORASMING, ZIMVE^TI, 
Not^aphimri! 

ZAMTI. 
No! 

• ♦ 

Unconfeious of himfeif, and to the world unknown, 
He walks at large among us 

OR AS MING. 

Heavenly pow'rs ! 

ZAMTI. 
This night, my friends, this very night to rife 

Refulgent from a blow, that frees us all, 

From the Ufurper's fate !— — the firft of men. 
Deliverer of his country ! 

ORASMING-. ' . .,Cu)^^ 
Mighty Gods! >' "* 

Can this be poffible ?— i— • 



ZAMTI. 



It is moft true* 




^51^^ 



rU bring him to ye &r^ighi'^( calling to Etan within 

the tomb) what ho !- come forth-^-- — 

You feem transfixed with wonder— oh 1 my friends. 
Watch all the motions of your rifing fpjrit, 
Direft vour ardor, when anon ye hear 
What rate, long pregnant with the vaft event. 
Is labVing into birth.—— 



D3 
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Et AN corns out offke fm^^ 

•5 TAN. 

Each ftcp I move 

A deeper horror fits on all die tombs \ 

Each ihrine,-^ — each aiur icems to' fhafce i as if 

Confciom^f fome important crU)|.< 

gAMTJ. 
Yes; 

A crifis great indeed, is now at han4 1 
Heav'n holds its golden ba)^n{:e forth, and weigha 
Zaphimri*s and the Tartar's dcftiny. 
While hov-ring anaeU tremble roiind the beam, 
Haft thou beheld that pidure ? 

?TAN. 

Fix'd attention 

Hath, paus'd on ev'ry p^ ; yif t ftill to me 
* It (badows forth the forms of things unlcnown | « 
All imagery obfcure, and wrapped in darknefs, 

3 AMTI. 
That darknefs my informing breath ihall clc^, 
As morn difpels the night. Lo ! hf re difplay'4 
This mighty kingdpm's fall. 

P T AN- 
Alas ! my father, 

At fight of thefe fa4 colourings of woe. 
Our jc^fs will mix with honeft indignation, 

Z A M T I. 

ff ay, byt furvcy it clofer fee that child. 

That royal infant, the Jaft facrcd relift 
Qf China's ancient line — •—fee where a mandarin^ 
Conveys the babe to his wife'3 foft'ring breaft. 
There to be nourifh*d in ^ humbk ftkte ; 
While their own fon is fent to climes remote ; 
That, ihp\4d the dire ufurper e'er fufpedt 



The Ojt^HAN ^CCfiiNA. 3^ 

The prince alive, he in his ftead might bleed. 
And mock the murderer's rage.— — 

ETAN. 
Amazement thrills 

Thro' all my frame, and my mind, big with wondef^ 
Feels ev'ry pow'r fui^xnded.— — 

ZAMTL 

Rather fay 

That ftrong imagination burns within thee. ■ ■- ■ 

Do'ft thou not fed a more than common ardor ?-^ 

ETAN. 
By heav*n my foul dilates with fome new impulfe •, 
Some ilrange iafpir^d emotion—- — would the hour 
Of face were come'— 4his night my dagger's hilt 
I'll bury in the tyrant's heart. 

ZAMTL 
Watthou? 

TiTAK. 
By all the mt^hty dead, that round us lie. 
By all who this day groan in chains, I will. 

ZAMTL 
And when thou dpft^^then tell him 'tis the prince 
That ftrifccs.— ^ i 

ETAN. 
The prince's wrongs Ihall nerve my arm 
With tenfold rage. 

ZAMTL 

Nay, but the prince himfelf ! 

ETAN. 
What fays my father ? 

ZAMTL 
Thou art China's Orphan ; 

The laft of all our kings— no longer Etan. 
But now Zaphinui ! 

D4 ZAPHIMRIt 
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z A P H I M R I. 
Ha! 

OR AS MING. 
O wond'rous hand 
Of hcav'n ! 

ZAPHIMRI. 
A crowd of circumftances rife—— 



■'*'•-» 



Thy frequent hints obfcure thy pious care 

To train my youth to greatnefs.— -Lend your aid 
To my aftonilh'd pow'rs, that feebly bear 
This unexpc6ted fhock of royalty. 

ZAMTI. 
Thou noble youth, now put forth all your ftrength. 
And let heav*n's vengeance brace each finew. 

ZAPHIMRI. 

Vengeance !—— 

That word has (hot its lightening thro' my foul.-r^ 

But tell me, Zamti— ftill 'tis wonder all 

Am I indeed the Royal Orphan ?-^-^ 

ZAMTI. 
Thou ; 

Thou art the king, whom as my humble fon, 

Pve nurtured in humanity and virtue. 

Thy foes could never think to find thee here, 

Ev'n in the lion's den ; and therefore here 

I've fix'd thy fafe afylum, while my fon 

Hath dragg'd his life in exile. — Oh ! my friends, 

Morat will teU ye all, — each circumftance— ^— 

Mean time — -^there is ypur king ! 

All kneel to bi%, 
ORASMING, ZIMVENTI. 

Long live the Father of the eaftern worjd ! 

ZAMTI. 
Sole governor of earth !— — . 

Z A P H I M R Ij 
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ZAPHiMRl. 

All*Tuling powers 1 

Is then a great revenge for all the wrongs 

Of bleeding China ; are the fame and fate 

Of all pofterity included here • 

Wijhin my bofom ? — — they nU rifts 

' ZAMTI. 

Yes ; they are •, the fliadcs 

Of your great anceftors now rife before thee, 

Heroies and demi-gods ! Aloud they call 

For the fell Tartar's blood— 

ZAPHIMRL 

Oh! Zamti; all 

That can alarm the pow'rs of man, now ftirs 

In this expanding breaft. • 

ZAMTI. 

Anon to burft 

With hideous ruin on thib foe.— My gallant heroes; 

Are our men ftation'd at their pofts ? 

ORASMING. 

They are. — ; 

ZAMTI. 
Is ev*ry gate fecur'd ? 

ORASMING. 

Allfafe.— 

ZAMTI. 

Thcfignalfix'd? — 

ORASMING. 
Jt is : — ^Will Mirvan join us ? 

ZAMTI. 

Doubt him not. ^ "^ 

In bittemefs of foul he counts his wrong«, 
An4 pants for vcngeancc-ri^would have joined yt 
hpre, - 

; But, 
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But, favourM as he is, Us poA requires him 
About the Tartar's perfon*— The ^iflkuk bc^ua^ 
He'll turn hb mvm upon th' aibmfli'd fbc. 
And add new horrors tt> the wild commotioflL 

ZAPHIMltr. 

Now, bloody fpoiler, now thy hour draws mg^ 
And^ ere the dawn thy gtiflty feign (hall end. 

ZAMTI. 
How noy heart bums within nie !— Oh 1 my friendst 
Call now to mind the fcenc of dcfolation. 
Which Timurkan, in one accurfcd hour, 
Heap*d on this groaning land.''— Ey*n now I fee 
The favage bands, o'er reeking hills of d^ad^ • 
Forcirtg meir rapid way.*^I fee them urge 
With rage unhaUow'd to this facred tefmple. 
Where good Ofmingti^ with.his queen and children, 
Fatigu'd the Gods avcrfe. — See where Arphifa, 
Rending the. air with agUH^g Arieks, 
Tears her difheveU'd hair : Then^ m^ a look 
Fix'd on her babes, grief, choaks its paflage up. 
And all the feelings of a mother^s breaft 
Throbbing in one mix'd pang, breathlefs ihe faints 
Within her hufband'S arms.— Adown his check. 
In copious dreams faft flow'd the manly forrow ; 
While cluft'ring round W$ knees his little offspring, 
In tears all-eloquent, with arms outibeich'd, 
Sue for parental aid. — ^ 

ZAPHIMRI. 
Go on--*the tale • 
Will fit me for a fcene of horror«> 



ZAMTlr 

Oh ! my prince. 

The chaigB, viAAdi your great' Ikther gaTe me, ftiU 
Sounds m my ear.^^Efe yet the fer burft in, 
" Zamti," faid he— Ah ! that imploring^ eye f — 

That 
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That agooizii^ look !— — 

** Prefcrve my little boy, my cradled infaot— — 

^« Shield hioi from ru^aii8-"--^Train his youth to 

" vimic 2— 
^^ Virtue will rouze him to a great reveoge 1 
** Or failing— Virtue ftudi ftill make him feippy**! 
He could no more*- the cruel fpoilear felz'd luita. 
And dragg'd my kingi^my ever honoured king»-^ 
The father of his peo|)]ei--*baiely dragged him 
3y his white rev'rend locks, frcMn jom&r altar^ 
Here, — on the blood-Aain'd pavement 1^ whUe the 

quecq, 
And her dear £>ndling$, in One numglcd hejip^ 
Died in each other's arms*— — 

ZAPUIMRL 
Revenge! Reven^! 

With more than hon*s nerve TU fl>ring upon huiH 
And at one bk)w relieve the groaning world. 
Let us this moment carry fword and fire 
To yon devoted walls, axid whelm him down 
In ruin and difmay,— 

ZAUTU 
Zaphimri no.— — 

By rafhnefs yon may marr a noble eauie.—- f<^ 

To you, my friends, I render up iny charge— ii^ 

ToyouIgiveyourking^-^Farcwell, my fov'reign.-^ 

XAPHIMRI. 
Thou good, thou godlike man—- a thoufand feelingi 

Of warmeft friendfhip^— all the tendencies 

Of heart-fd( gradtude are ftruggling here. 

And fain would fpeak to thee, my more than father. 

^r-Farewell j— furc we fliall meet again. ■ 

ZAMTI. 

WelhaU 

ZA?mU9^h 
Farewell— Zamti, farewell. (Embraces him} Oraf- 
roaug^ ipw 

The 
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The nobleft duty calls us. — Now remember 
We are" the men, whom from all human kind 
Our fate hath now felefted, to come forth 
Aflerters of the public weal ; — to drench our fwonis 
In the opprcflbr*s heart 5— to do a deed 
Which heav'n, intent on its own holy work^ 
Shall paufe with pleafurc to behold.*—— 

f-EA'/V, witb conjpirat&rs^ 

. z'a^m'ti, ' 

May the Moft H!gh ' • * 

Pour dowii hisbleffirtgs on him ; and anon. 

In the deadw^afte of night, when, awful juftice 

Walks with her crimlbn fteef o^cr ftaughter*d heap* 

Of groaning Tartars', may he then dircft * * 

His youthful footfteps thro* the paths of peril ; 

Oh m^y he guide the, horrors of the ftorm. 

An Angel otybur wrath, to^int your* vengeance^ 

On ev'ry guilty head] Then,— then 'twill be 

enough. 
When you -have broken the oppreflbr's rod. 
Your reign will then be manlfeft-^-Mankind will ftc 
That truth and goodnels ftill obtain your care — — • 

A dead marcK 
What fhean tfiofe deathftil Ibynds ? —Again ? -— — ■ 

'They lead 
My boy to flaiighter— Oh ! look down, ye heavens t 
Look down propitious I — Teach me to fubdue 
That nature which ye gave. — — • [^ExiW 

A dead march. Enter Hamzt^ Octak*' 

guards^ &c. 

,' OCTAR. 
Here let the viftim fall, and with his bkx)d 
Walh his forefathers* tomb. — Here ends the hated 

race.' • - 

The caftern world thro' all her wide domain^ 

Shall 
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ShaU then fubmiffive feel the.Scythi^ yoke. 
And yield to Timurkan. » 

HAMET. Standing iy the f$mif. 

Where is the tyrant ? — I would have him fee, 
With envy fee, th* unconquer'd pow'r of virtue j 
How it can calmly bleed, fmile on his racks. 
And with ftrong pinion (bar above his pow*r. 
To regions of perennial day.-^ — 

OCTAR. 

The father - . 

Of the whole eaftern world fhall mark thee well, 
"When at to-morrow's dawn thy breathlefs corfc 
Is' l>orn thro' all our ftreets for public view, ' 
It now befits thee to prepare for death. 

H A M E T. 

I am prepared. — I hgve no lu§ or rapine. 

No murders to repent of. -Undiunay'd , 

I can behold* all-judging heav'n, wjiofe hand 

Still compafling its wond'rous ends, by means 

Jnextricable to all mortal clue,. 

fJoLth now inclp8*jd me in its awful maze. 

Since 'tis by your decree t}iat thus befet 

Th' inexorable angel hovers o'er me, 

6e your great bidding done. — 

OCTAR. 
The fabne's edge • 

Thirfts for his blood---then let its lightening f^ 
On his afpiring head. — Guards feize H^mctv 

MANDANE,^ within. 
Off,-— fet me free.*— Inhuman, barbarous ru£Bans.p-t 

OCTAR* 

What means that woman with dilheveii'd hair. 
And wild extravagance of woe .? 

4 MANDAN£, 
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MANDANB. 

My griefs 

Scorn all itft*amt— •! muft— I will hsvt 

Sbe enters J and throws her f elf on her kmesi 
Mf ^^^me, on me convert your rage— H)lui]ige deep^ 
Deqp in this bofikn yoiu* abhorred fteeC 
But (part his precious life.*— ^ 

OCTAR. 
Hence, auicldy bear 
This wild, this frantic woman.—— « 

MANDANB. 

Never, never 

You fhall not force mc hence. Here wiU I cling 
Faft to the earth, and rivet here my hands. 
In all the fiiry of the laft defpair. 
He is my child,— -my dear, dear fon.— ^ 

OCTAIt 

How, woman \ 

Saidft Aoti your foit ^ 

MANDAIf& 
Yes, Oftar, minc\-**my fen, ' ♦ 

My boy,— my Htunet (Jbe ri/hf mtd etdriues him} 

Let my eager love 
Fly all unbounded to him *-« oh T my child ! 

chad! 

aeiTAft 

Sufpend the ftroke, ye minifters of di^atby 
Till Timiirican hear of^ tfab new ev«nt. 
Mean^ttme^ tboift Mirvan, l^ieed in queft of^!^mt^ 
And let him anfwer hece this wond'rous tale. [Exit 4 

MIRVAN. 
The time demands his prcfencc ; or defpair 
May wring each fecreenomhev tender breaft. 4fidi^ 
And then ous gbrioutv* fueied\pile of freedom^ , 
At one dire Itiike^ (hott tumbk into nought. 

- [Exit. 

IT A N D A K E^ 
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MAMDANB. 

Why duPft thou dare pctum ?-— ah f rather wh^ 
Didlttliou fa long deferi^teh ev^rjr grace, 
AttAcvhry gjc&mng ^^rtue^ tinis to raiie 
Your mother's dear delight to rapture ? 

HAMET. 
Loft 

lit tbe deep mHb of darkling ignorance. 
To me my birth's unknewn*^but fure that look,' 
Thoic tears, thc^ fhrieks, that animated grief 
Defying danger, all declare th' efieft 
Of nature's ftrugglings in a parent's heart. 
Then let me pay my filial duty here. 
Kneel to her native dignity, and pour 
In tears of joy the tran^ort of a fon.— — 

M A N D A N £« 

Thou art, thou art my Ion — thy father^s fac^' 

His ev*ry feature, blooming in his boy. 

Oh ! tell me, tell me all i how hift thou liv'd 

With faithful Morat ?->-how di4 he fupport 

In dreary folitude thy tender ye^9 J-*^-*- 

How train thy growing mind i — oh ! quickly tell 

me. 
Oh I tell me all, and charm me with thy tongue* 

HAMET. 
Myfterious powVs ! hare I then liv*d to this. 
In th* hour of peril thus to find a parent. 
In virtue firm^ mf^eflic in diftte^ 
At length to ftel unutterable bli& 
In her dear circling arnis*-'-^ Tbey emhracii 

where is this wUd , . 

Outrageous wony^, ^ho with headlong grief 

Sufpends 
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Sufpends my dread conttnand^tear *em afunder,*-^ 
Send her to fome dark cell to rave and fhriek 
And dwell with jBadneis-<-^and let inftant death \L 
Leave that rafh youth a beadlefs trunk before ine«; 

MANDANE, 

Now by the evdr-burning lamps that light 
Our holy fhrines, by great Confucius' dtar. 
By the prime fource of life, and light, and beings 
That is my child, the bloilbm of my joy s - ■ ■■ 
Send for his cruel father,— he — 'tis he 
Intends a fraud — he, for a ftranger's life. 
Would yield his offspring to the cruel ax. 

And rend a wretched mother's brain with madneft.r 

« 

Enter Zamti. 

* 

Sure the fad accents of Mandane's voice 
Struck on my frighted fenfe. — -<— 

TIMURKAN. 

Once more, thou flave ! ' 

Who is that ftubbom youth ? 

Z A M T I. . 

Alas! what needs . * >/ 

This iteration of my griefs ? 

MANDANE* • ' 

Oh! horror! — horror! 

Thou marble-hearted father !— ^tis your chiM^ 
And would'ft thou /ce him bleed ?^— 

ZAMTI. 

On him ! on him 

Let faU yoitf rage, and eafe my foul at once 
Of all its fears. — 

MANOANE. 

ph ! my. devoted child ! . . She faints. 

r ', HAMET, 
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H A M E T. 

Support her, heav*n ! fupport her tender frame-^- 
Now, tyrant, now I beg to live — (kneels) lo ! here 
I plead for life ;— not for the wretched boon 
To breathe the air, which thy ambition taints 5— 
But oh ! to eafc a mother's pains -, — for her. 
For that dear objedt,— oh ! let me live for her. 

TIMURKAN. 
Now by the conquefts this good fword has won,, 
In her wild vehemence of grief I hear 
The genuine voice of nature, 

M A N D A N E, ncwtring. 

Ah !—— where is he ? 

He is my fon— my child— and not Zaphlmri-— 

Oh ! let me clafp thee to my heart thy hard, 

Thy cruel father ftiall not tear thee from me. — -— 

TIMURKAN. 
Hear me, thou frantic mourner, dry thofe tears— 
Perhaps you ftill may fave this darling fon.~* 

M A N D A N E. 

Ah! quickly jiame the means.-i — — 

TIMURKAN,. 

Give up your king. 

Your phantom oF a king, to fate my vengeance. 

HAM E T* 

Oh ! my much honoured mother, never hear 
The bafc, the dire propofal — let me rather 
Exhauft my life-blood at each gufhing vein. 
Mandanc then,^then you may well rejoice 
To find your child,-«-then you may truly know 
The bcft delight a mother's heart can prove, 
^hen her fon dies with glory. «—~ 

£ TIMURKAN. 
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TIMURKAM. 
Curies blaft 

The ftripling's prides Talks apart with Oclar; 

ZAMTL 
Ye venerable hoft, 

Ye mighty fhades of China's royal line, 
Forgive the joy that mingles with my tears, 
*When I behold him ftill aUv€.— Propitious powers ? 
You never meant entirely to deftroy 
This bleeding country, when your kind indulgence 

Lends us a youth like him, 

Oh ! I can hold no more — let me infold 

That lovely ardor in his father's arms — 

My brave.,— my gen'rous boy ! Embraces him. 

T I M U R K A N. 
Doft thou at length ' 
Confefs it, traitor? 

Z A M T 1. 
Yes, I boaft it, tyrant -, 
Boaft it to thee, — to earth and heav'n I boalfc, 
This,— — this is Zamti*s fon.— - 

. HAMET. 
At length the hour, 

The glorious hour is come, by Morat promised, 
<* When Hamet fhall not blufii to know his father.** 

Kneels t4f him. 
ZAMTI. 

Oh ! thou intrepid youth ! — what bright reward 

Can your glad fire beftow on fuch defert ?- 

The -righteous Gods, and your own inward feeliiigs. 

Shall give the fweeteft retribution* — Now, 

Mandane, now my foul forgives thee all. 

Since I have made acquaintance with my fon ^ 

Thy k)vely wcaknefs I can now excufe ; 

But oh ! I charge thee by a huiband's right—— 

TIMURKAN. 
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TIMURKAN. 

A hulband*s right \ — a traitor has no right**—- 
Society difclairhs him— »Woman> hear — — • 
Mark well my words— ^ — difcolour not thy foul 
With the black hue of crimes like his*— ^-^r^nouncA 
All hymeneal vows, and take again 
Your much lov*d boy to his fond mother's arms. 
While jufticc Whirls that traitor to his fate, 

M A N D A N E. 

Thou vile advifer ! what, betray my lord, 

My. honoured huflband turn a Scythian wife I 

Forget the many years of fond delight, 

in which my foul ne'er knew decreafing love, 

Charm'd with his noble, all-accomplifh d mind ! 

No, tyrant, no*, with him Til rather die; 

With him in ruin more fvipremely bleft. 
Than guilt triumphant on its throne. — ^— 

2 A M T t 

Now then. 

Inhuman Taftiir, I defy thy powV— — 
Lo ! here,' the father, mother, and the fon I 
Try all your tortures on us — -^here we ftand 
Rdblv'd to leave a trad of bright renown 

To mark our beings-: all refolv'd to die 

The votaries of honour ! -— 

TIMURKAN, 
Then die ye fhall— what ho!— guards, fcize th«^ 

flaves. 
Deep in fome baleful dungeon's midnight glooni 
Let each apart be plung'd— ahd Etan too- 
Let him be forthwith found-^he too fhaU ibaarc 
His father's fate. — » 

MIR V AN. 

Be it my talk, dfead fir, 

To make the rack ingenious in new paini^ 

. E 2 TM 
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Till even criielty almoft relent 

At iheir keen, agonizing groans. «—•—• 

TIMURKAN. 
Be that, 

Mirvan» thy care.— Now by th* immortal Lama^ 
rU wreft this myft*ry from 'cm — elfc the dawn 
Shall fee me up in arms — ^'sainft Corea's chief 
I will unfurl my banners— his proud cities 
Shall dread my thunder at their ^tes, and mourn 
Their fmoaking ramparts — o'er his verdant plains 
And peapeful vales PU drive my warlike carr. 
And deluge all the eaft with blood. ■ [Exif. 

O C T A R. 
Mirvan, do thou bear hence thofc mifcreant flaves^ 
Thou, Zamti, art my charge— i^/»rf hold of him. 

Z A M T L 
Willing I come— Shakes him off. 

The fteady mind can fcorn your manfions drear. 
And brighten horror with its noon-tide ray- 
Mandane, fummon all thy ftrength.<— My ibn^ 
Thy father doubts not of thy fortitude. 

\ExiU guarded hy Q&jfT. 
MANDANE. 

Allow me but one laft embrace— To the guards^ 

H A M E T. 
Oh! mother. 
Would I could refcue thee. 

MANDANE. 

Loft, loft again ! 

H A M E T. 
Inhiiman, bloody Tartars. 

Both together. 
Oh ! farewell.^ ' [Exeunt^ on different fides. 

End of the Third Act. 

ACT 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, a Prifon. Hamet in chains. 
Enter Zaphimri (difguifed in a Tartar drefs) 

with MiRVAN. 

M I R V A N. 

l^yt'^lHERE ftretch'd at length on the dank 
T y ground he lies ; 

y^^at^ Scorning his fate.— Your meeting muft 
StJeitJI be fhort-—— 

ZAPHIMRI. 

ItfhalL » 

MIRVAN. 

And yet I tremble for th* event •,— - 

Why would'ft thou venture to this place of danger? 

ZAPHIMRI. 
And can*ft thou deem me then fo mean of fpirit. 
To dwell fecure in ignominious fafety j 
With cold infenfibility to wait 
The lingering hours, with coward patience wait 'cm. 
Deliberating on myfelf, while ruin 
Nods over Zamti*s houfe ? 

MIRVAN, 

Yet whilft thou*rt here. 

Thy fate's fufpcnded on each dreadful moment- 

ZAPHIMRI. 
I will hold converfe with Jiim ! ev'n tho' death 
Were arm'd againft the interview.— [£x// Mirvan. 

E 3 HAMET, 
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H A M E Ti.ftiU on the ground. 

—What wouldft thou, Tartar? 

Z A P H I M R I. 

Rife, noble youth,— no vulgar ercand mine- 

H A M E T, comes forward- 

Now fpcak thy pur|)ofe.-P--,— 

ZAPHlMKi^ 
Under this difgoifc-— 

hamet. ^ 

If under that (iifguife; a murd'rcr's dagger 
Xhirft for my trlood*— i^thus I can piect the blow, 

Tkrfiwin£ bimfeif ^en% 
ZAPHIM&L 
No ruffiari's purpofe lurks within this bofoiti. 
To thefc lone walls, where oft ^hc Scythian ftabbcr- 
With murderous ftride hath come j thefg. walls that 
oft ^ 

Have fccn th* affaflin's deeds ; I bring a mind 
JFirm, virtuous, upright,— -Under this vile garb,' 
Xx) ! hc^?c a fen oi China. . Oj^in^ kU dnfs, 

HAMJST. 

Yc5, Ay garb 

Denotes a fop of China ; and thofe eyes . 

Roll with no black intent. Say on— — » 

zaphimri. > 

Jnflam'd with admiration of heroic deeds, 
I come to feek acquaintance with the youth, 
Who for bis king would bravely die. ^ 

HAMET. 

Say then. 

Poll thou applaud the deed ?-. 



•— ^ 



ZAPHtMRI. 

By heav*n, I da——. 

Tci, 
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Yes, virtuous envy rifes in my ibul- 



Thy ardor charms me, and ev'n now I pant 
To change conditions with thee, — — 

, . HAMET. 

Then my heart 

Accepts thy proffered friendfhip ;— — in a blTc, 
A prone, degcn'rate age, whiii foreign force. 
And foreign manners have o'crwhelm'd us all. 

And funk our native genius i -thou retain*ft 

A fenfe of ancient worth. — -«-But wherefore here, 
.To this fad manfion, this abode of forrow, 
Com*fl; thou to know a wretch that foon muft die ? 

ZAPHIMRt 

By heav'n, thou flialt not die 1 Come to ipeak 

The gladfome tiding* of a happier fate,**-— 
By me Zaphimri fends— — 

HAMET. 

Zaphimri fends ! 

Kind powers ! — — Wbgre is the king ? ■■ ^ ^ 

ZAPHIMRI. 

His fteps are fafe *, 

Unfeen as is the arrow's path.— —By me he fays. 

He knows, he loves, he wonders at thy virtue.— 

By me he fwears, rather than thou fhould*ft fall, 

He will emerge from dark obfcurity. 

And greatly brave his fate. 

HAMET. 

Ha 1 — die for me ! \< 

T*or me, ignoble In the fcale of being ; 

An unimportant wretch !—— Whoe'er thou art, ' 

I prithee, ftranger, bear my anfwcr back 

Oh ! tell my fov'rcign that here dwells a heart 
Superior to all peril. — When I fall, 
A worm,— an infeft dies ! —But in his life 
Are wrapp'd the glories of our apcicnt line, 

E 4 The 
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The liberties of China I—Then let him 
Live for his people — Be it mine to die, 

Z A P H I M R I. 

Can I bear this, ye pow'rs, and not diflblvc 

In tears of gratitude and love ? ■ ■■ 1 ■ Afiie. 

HA MET, 

Why ftrcams 

That flood of grief P'—and why that ftifled groan ? 
Thro' the dark mift his forrow calls around him. 
He fecms no common man.-- Say, gen'rous youths 
Who, and what art thou ?— — 

ZAPHIMRL 

Who, and what am I ! 

Thou lead'ft me to a precipice, from whence 
Downward to look, turns wild the mad'ning tn'ain^ 
Scar'd at th* unfathomable deep below.—— 
Who, and what am I ! — Oh ! the verieft wretch 
That ever yet groan'd out his foul in ^nguifh* 
One loft, abandon*d» hope^efs, plunged in woe 

Beyond redemption's aid. To tell thee all 

In one dire word, big with the laft diftrefs^ 
In one accumulated term of horror,-—— 
— ^Zaphimri !■>■ . 1 ■ 

H A M E T, 

Said'ftthou! • 

ZAPHIMRL 
He ! — —that fatal wretch ; 
Exalted into mifery fuprcme, 
Oh ! I was happy, while good Zamti's fon 
I walk'd the common tra^s of life, and ftrove 
Humbly to copy my imagined fire. 
But now — — 

H A M E T. 

Ycf now— if diou art He— ;--as fufc 

•Tis 



The Orphan of ChiWa. 57 

•Tis wond'rous like— rais'd to a ftate, in which 
A nation's happinefs on thee depends. 

ZAPHIMRI. 
A nation's happincfs 1— There, there I bleed- 
There are my pangs. — For me this war began 
For me hath purple Daughter drepch'd yon fields* 
I am the caufe or all. — I forg*d thofc chains- 



For Zamti and Mandane too— Oh ! heav'ns ! — ^ 
Them have I thrown into a dungeon's gloom. — — 
Thefe are the horrors of ?aphimri*s reign.^— -. 

—I am the tyrant ! 1 afcend the throne 

By trampling on the neck of innocence ; 
By bafe ingratitude ; by the vile means • 
Of felfifh cowardice, that can behold 
Thee, and thy father, mother, all in chains^ 
All loft, all murder'd, that I thence may rife 
Inglorious to a throne ! — — 

HAMET. 
Ala£S ! thy fpirit. 

Thy wild diforder^d fancy piftures forth 
Ills, that are not —or, being ills, not wonh 
A moment's paufe — ^ 

ZAPHIMRI. 
Not ills !— — thou can'ft not mean it—— 

Oh ! Fm environed with the worft of woe3 5— — 
^hc angry fates, amidft their hoards of vengeance. 
Had nought but this — —they meant to render me 

Peculiarly diftrefs'd. Tell mc, thou gallant 

youth, 
—A foul like thine knows ev'ry fine emotion,—— 
Is there a nerve, in which the heart of man 
Can prove fuch torture, as when thus it meets 
Unequaird friendflbip, honour, truth, and love^ 

And no return can make ? Oh ! 'tis too much,^/ 

Ye mighty Gods, too much— thus,' thus to be 
A feeble prince, a fliadow of a kiiig^ 

Without 
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Withcmt the pow*r to wreak revenge on guiltt 
—Without the pow'r of doing virtue right* 

H A M e T, 
That power will come,— — 

ZAPHIMRI. 
But when ? — —when thou -art loft,- 



MM 



^ When Zamti and Mandane are deftroy'd 
Oh ! for a dagger's point, to plunge it deep, 
peep ip this — ha ! — Deep in the tyrant's heart.— » 

H A M E T. 
There your revenge fliould poirit, — For that great 

deed 
Heav'n hath watched all thy waysj and wilt thou 

now 
W4th headlong rage fpurn at its guardian care, 
Nor wait the movements of eternal Juftic^ ! -— 

ZAPHIMRL 
Hal— whither has pny phrenzy ftray*d?— Yes, 

heav'n * * 

Has been aU-b6unteous,*^Righteous powVs ! — — 
To you my orifons are due - — But oh ! 
Complete your goodncfs: — •— Save this valiant 

youth ; — ^ 
Save ZaratiVhoufc ; and then^ — if fuch your wilU' 
That from the Tartar's head my arm this night 
Shall grafp the crown of Ghina - — teach me then- 
To bear your dread vicfegprency — I ftand 
Rcfign'd to y'our high will. 

H A M E T. 
And hcav'n, I truft. 

Will ftill prefcrve thee ; in its own. good time 
Will finifh its decrees*—— 

ZAPHIMRI, 

yes, Hamct, yes-, 

A gleam of hop« remains.— ^Should Timurkan 

Defer his murder to the midnight hour, 

4 Then 
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Then will I come,— then burft thefe guilfyyraljs. 
Read thofe vile maoacles, and give thee freedom, , 

HAMET, 

I 

Oh ! no^you myft riot rifle—— 

.ZAPHIMRI. 
A band of heroes * . 

por this are icjui^ ; bonourabty leagu*d 

To vindicate their rights. Thy father^s ca« 

planned and infpir'd the whole.-^-^mong the troops. 
Nay in his very guards, there are not wajoting 
Some gall^t foas of ChipEt in that hour. 
Who will difcover their loag-pent-up fury^ 
And deal deftruftion round.—— 

HAMET. 
"What — all convened. 

And ev\y diing difposM ? 

Z.APHIMRI. 

l!)etennin'd 1 Now 

In filent terror all intent they ftand. 

And wait the fignal in each gale that blows; 

HAMET- 
Why did*fl: thou venture forth ? • 

ZAPHIMRI. 
What, poorly hirk 
While my friends die ! —that thought —but, gene* 

rous youth, 
rU not think meanly of thee— No — that thought 
1$ foreign to thy heart. 

% HAMET. 

But think, my prince. 

On China's wrongs, the dying heroes' groans ) 

Think on thy anceftors, — »— 

ZAPHIMRL 

My anceftors ! 

What is't Co me a long-defcended line, 
A race of worthies, legiflators, heroes,—^ 
5-Unlefs I bring their virtues too ?— No morc-^ 

Thy 
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Thy own example fires me.— —Near this place 
rU take my ftand, and watch their bufy motionst 
Until the general roar ; — then will I come. 
And arm thee for th* aflault.—— - 

H A ME T. • 
Oh! if thoudo'ft, 

Yet once again Til wield the deathful blade^ 
And bear againft the foe.— — 

ZAPHIMRI. 

Yes, thou and I 

Will rufh together thro* the paths of death. 
Mow down our way, and with fad overthmw 
Purfuc the Tartar — like two ruffling torrents. 
That from the mountain's top, 'midft roaring caves, 
*Midft rocks and rent-up trees, foam headlong down. 
And each depopulates his way. 

A fiourijb qf trumpeting 
H A M E T. 
What means 
That fudden and wild harmony ? — ^— 

ZAPHIMRL 

Even now 

The conqueror, and his fell barbaric rout. 
For this day's viftory indulge their joy \ 
Joy foon to end in groans — for all conipires 
To forward our dcfign^— and lo ! the lights 
That whilom blaz'd to heav*n, npw rarely fccn 
Shed a pale glimmer, and the foe fecure 
Sinks down m deep debauch ; while alf awake^ 
The Mnius of this land broods o'er the work 
Of juftice and revenge.—— 

HA MET. 
Oh ! revel on. 

Still unfufpefting plunge in guilty joy. 

And bury thee in riot. — ^ 

,5 2APHIMILI. 
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ZAPHIMRI. 
Ne'er again 

To wake frofti that vile trance— for ere the dawn^ 
Deteftcd fpoiler, thy hot blood (hall fmoke 
On the ftain'd marble, and thy limbs abhorred 
I'll fcatter to the dogs of China.-— « 

Enter Mir van. 
mirvan. 

Bieak off your coAf 'rencc — Oftar this way comes. 

ZAPHIMRL 
This garb will cloak me from each hollile eye 5 
Thou nccd'ft not fear deteftion. 

Enter Octar. 

MIRVAN. 
There's your prisoner. — — Pointing to Hamet« 

octar. 
Lead him to where Mandane's matron grief 
Rings thro* yon vaulted roof. — - 

HAMET. 
Oh! lead noe to her ) 
Let me give balm to her afilifted mind j 
And foften anguifh in a parent's breaft. 

[Exity with Mirvan. 

Z A PHI MR I. 

What may this mean ? 1 dread fome lurking 

mifchief. [Exit on the ofpofiiefidi. 

OCTAR. 

When the boy cjings around his mother's heart 
In fond endearment, then to tear him from her. 
Will once again awaken all her tendernefs. 
And in her impotence of grief, the truth 

^ At 
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At length will burit its wajr.~But Timiirkail 
Impatient cotnes^ ■ •■ ■ 

Enter Timurklan* 

^ OCTAR. 

Thus with diforcJerM lop.ks^ 

Vfhy will my foVreign fhun the gehiat banquet^ 

To feek a dungeon's gloonni'? - 

TIMURKAN. ^ 
Oh! valiant Oftar, 

A more than midnight gloom involves my fouL 
Haft thoy beheld tms ftubborn Mandarine? 

OCTAR. 
I have J and tried by ev'ry threaten^ vengeance 
To bend his foul : Unconquer'd ytt by word* 
He fmiles contempt ; as if fome. inward joy. 
Like the fun laboring in a night of clouds. 
Shot forth hs glad'ning unrefifted beams, 
Chearing the face of woe. — - 

TIMURKAN. 
. What of Mandane ? -= ^ 

O C TA H^. 
At firft with tears and bitter lamentaticwifi 
She calPd cm Hamet loffii>— but when 1 urg'cf. 
She ftill might fave hcrHboy, and lave hcrfeU^ 
Would fhe but give Zaphimri to your wrath. 
Her tears forgot to flow ;— her voice, her look, - 
Her colour fudden changed, and all her form 
Enlarging with th* emotions of her foul. 
Grew vafter to the fight. — ^With blood-fliot eyed 
She-caft a look of filent indignation, 
Tl^cn turn'd in fullen mood away. 

TIMURKAN. 
Perdition , 
•Overwhelm her pride,—— 

OCTAR. 
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O C T A R. 

Might I adyife you, fir, \ \ 

An artful tak of love fhould foftly glide 

To her affliAed foul — a conqueror's fighs 

Will waft a thoufand wilhes to her heart. 

Till female vanity afpire to reach 

The eaftem throne ; and when her virtue melts 

In the foft tumult of her gay defires, 

Win from her evVy truth, then fpurn to fhame 

The weak, deluded wpman, -- — 

T I M a R K A N. 

Oftar, no 

I cannot ftobp with lovc-fick. adulation . 
To thrill in languijflbing defire, and try 
The hopes, the fears, and the caprice of love. 
EnurM to rougher fcencs, far other arts 
My mind employed, — to fling the well-ftot'd quiver 
Over this mjnly arm, . and wing the dart 
At the fleet rain-deer, fweeping down the valc> 
Or up the mountain, fl:raining ev*ry nerve ; 
To vault the neighing ftecd, and urge his courfe 
Swifter than whirlwinds — thro* the ranks of war 
To drive my chariot-wheels, fmoaking with gore ; 
Thefe are my paflions, this my only fcience. 
Above the puling fickneflTes'of love. 
Bring that vile flave, the hoary prieft, before me. 

[Exif 06t^r. 

TIMURKAN. 
By heav'n their fortitude eredls a fence 
To fliield 'em from my wrath, more powerful far 
Than their high-boafl:ed wail, which long hath flood 
The fliock of time, of war, of ftorms, and thunder. 
The wonder of the world ! — — ^ 
What art thou. Virtue, who can'fl: thus infpirc 
This fl:ubborn pride, this dignity of foul. 
And fliill unfading, beauteous in diftrefs, 
Can'ft tafl:e of joys, my heart hath ncvcir known ? 
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Enter Zamti, in Chains. 

T I M U R K A N. 
Mark me, thou traitor, thy^detcfted fight 
Once more I brook, to try if yet the fenle 
Of deeds abhorred as thine, has touched your foul # 
Or clear this myft*ry, or by yonder heav'n 
I'll hunt Zapbimri to his fecret haunt. 
Or fpread a gen'ral carnage round the world* 

ZAMTI. 
' Thy rage is vain— far from thy ruthlefs powV 
Kind heav'n prote£bs him, till the awful truth > 
In fome dread hour of horror and revenge 
Shall burft.like thunder on thee.' 

TIM UR KAN. 

Ha ! beware, 

Nor rouze my lion-rage —yet, ere 'tis late^ 
Repent thee of thy crimes, ' 

ZAMTL 
The crime would be 

To yield to thy unjuft commands. -; — But know, 
A louder voice than thine forbids the deed ; 
The voice of all my kings! — forth from their tombs 
Ev'n now they fend a peal of groans to heav'n, 
Where all thy murders are long fince gone up, 
An4 ftand in dread array againO: thee. 

TIMURKAN. 

Murders ! 

Ungrateful Mandarine ! fay, did not I, 

"When civil cjifcord lighted up her brand, 

And fcatter'd wide her flames ; when fierce content 

tion 
'Twixt Xohohamti and Zaphimri's father 
Sorely convuls'd the realm -, did not I then 

Lead 
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Lcadi forth my Tartars from their porthcrn frontier. 
And bid fair order rife ? . ^ 

ZAMTL 
Bid order* rife ! 

Haft thou not fmote us witH a luhd of wrzxh ? 
fey thee each art has died, and ev^ry fcience 
Gone out at thy fell h\si& — art thou not come 
To fack our cities, to fubveit our ti^mples, 
The temples of our Gbds^ and with the woHhip, 
Irhe mohftroUs worlhip of your living Lam% 
Profane our holy fhrints ? 

tlMtJRKAN. 

Peatc, iiifolefit. 

Nor dare with horrid treafon to proVokc 
The wrath of injur'd majefty. - 

^AMTi; 
Yes, tyrahtj 

Tes, thou haft fmote us with a hand of wrath j 
Fcill twenty years h^ft fmote us •, but at length 
\VxU come tne hour of hcay Vs juft vifitation, 

\Vhcn thou Ihalt rtie hear fn?, thou mv^ of 

blood 
Tcsi thou (halt rue the day, when thy fell rage 
Imbrued thofe hands in royal blood— now tremble— 
The arm of the Moft High is bar'd ag^nft thee-» 
And fee ! — the hand of^fatc defcribcs thy doom 
In glaring letters on yon rubied wall !— — 
Each gleam of Ikht i^ perilh'd out of heav'n; 
And darknefs ruihes o'er the face of earth. 

, tlMURKAN, 
Think*ft thou, vile flave, with vifionary fears 
i e'er can ftirink appal'd ? — thou moon-ftruck fecr I 
Kb more PU bear this mockery of words— — 
Or ftrart refolve me, or, by hell and vengeance. 
Unheard-of torment waits thcc^ • ■ :■ ■■■ 

. F 2 A M T I. 
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ZAMTI. 
Know'ft thounot 

I oflfer'd up my boy ?— and after that. 
After that confli&, think'ft thou there is aught 
Zamti has left to fear ? 

TIMURKAN. 
Yes, learn to fear 

My will —my fov'reign will— ^which here is law. 
And treads upon the neck of flaves,- ■ ■ ■ 

ZAMTL 

Thy will 

The law in China ! — lU-inftrufted man !— 

Now learn an awful truth, Tho* ruffian powV 

May for a while fupprefs all facred order, 

And trample on the rights of man ; the foul. 

Which gave our legiflation life and vigour. 
Shall ftill fubfift— above the tyrant*s reach.— 
—The fpirit of the laws can never die — - 

TIMURKAN. 

ril hear no moie. — What ho ! — (Enter Oftar, afid 

guards) — Bring forth Mandane— 
Ruin involves ye all— this very hour 
Shall fee your fon impard.— Yes, both your fons.— 
Let Etan be brought forth. — — * 

OCTAR. 

Etan, my liege. 

Is fled for fafety.—- — 

TIMURKAN. 
Thou pernicious flave ! To Zamfii 

Him too would'ft thou withdraw from juftice ? 

— him 
Would'ft thou fend hence to Corea's realm, to brood: 
O'er fome new work of treafon ?-^By the poVrs 
Who feel a joy in vengeance, and delight 
In human blood, I will unchain my fury 

On 
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dti alU who trace Zaphimri , in his years ; 
But chief on thee, and thy devoted race, / 

Enter Manda^je anJ Ham^t^ 

* 

Mirvan guardifig ibem^ (^c. 

TIMt^RKAN. 

Woman, attend my words — inftarit reveal 
This dark confpifad^, and fave thyfelf.— ^ 
If wilful thott. wilt fpurn the joys tlut woo thee/ 
The rack fhall hate its prey.~— ^ 

MANDANfcj 

It k in vain.— — 

I tell thee^ Homicide, tny fcrul is bound 

By folemn vows ; and wouldfl thou have me break 

What angels wafted on their Wings to heav'n i 

TIM UR KAN. 

Renounce your rafh refolves, ;nor eourt deftruftio/i; 

M a N D A N £. 

Goddefs of vfefigeance,. from your reaims aboVe, 
Where near the throne of die Moft High thoii 

dwcll'ft, 
Infpher*d in darknefsj amidft hoards of thunder^ 
Serenely dreadful, 'till dke human crimes 
Provoke thee down 5 now, on the whirlwind's win^ 
Ikfcend, and mik yoUr flaming fword, your bolts 
Red with almighty wrath, let loofe your rage. 
And blaft: this vile feducer in his guilt* 

TIMURtAJr. 
Siihd frantic woman f — think on your lov'd hdy.^^ 

MANDANE. 

That tender ftruggle's o^er— -if he muft die, 
I'll greatly dare to follow.—- 

F 2 TXMURKAK. 



168 Til* Orfh Ail of Chlif A. 

ttMli^RKAN. 

Then forthwith 

I'll put thcc %a the proof— Drag forth the boy 

To inftant death.— — T'bey feize'^H^mtt. 

Come pn then— r- Lead' me hence 

To fomc new worW where jUlHce reign?, forhcnt 

Thy iron hand is ftretchM o*cr alL— — 

T I MURK AN. 

Quick, drag him icxth. 

M A N D A N E, 

Now by tlft pdw*rs aWe^ ty ev*ry lie 

Of humanizing pjity, fciz^ n\e firft ; 

Oh ! fparc my child, md cuid his wretched mother. 

TiMURKAN; 
Thou pfcad'fl: in vain.—- ^ 

Enter a Mejfenger in hqfte.. . 

M^lfenger. 

Etan, dread fir, is found. — — 

Z A M T t 
Ah ! China totters on the brink of ruin. j^^ 

TIMU R.KAN. 
Where, lurk'd the (lave ? 

Mejfinger* 

"Emerging from difguife. 

He ruftiM amid the guards that led forth Hamct ; 
** Sufpend the ftroke,** he cry*d ; then crav'd ad- 
mittance 
To your dread prefiw:e, on affairs, he fays, • 
Of higheft import t^ your thtone and life. 

2 A M T I» 
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ZlAMTf. 

Ruin impends, (qfide) lieed not an idle bor. J 

TV Timurlcan. 
TIMttllKAN. 

Yes, I will fte hlm-.'bMi^ Jum ftni%hc bef^ fte. 

ZAMTl. * > 

Angels of light, quick on the rapid wing 

Dart from the throne' of grace, and-ho^er rouna* 
him* 

Enter Zaphimri, guards foUmoing him, 

rru ,n. TlMUIUtAN, 

1 hou com ft on matters of importance 4eep 

Unto my throne aad life.-r— , 

ZAPHIMRL 

I-.do . i [ ■ ..Thit very btfuf 
Thy death is rj^tttng. ■. 

TI MURK AN. 
Ha!— —by whom? ■ . •. 

- ,. .: ZAfHiUKh . - - 

Zaphimn I" 

What means my fon ? - ? i t n . 

^ ., . ,. timurkan! 

Quiclc, gtV« nim to mjtag^ 
And OKsrcy Ottll to chee «^rnd 

^. . , ZAPHIMRI. ' 

Thmk not 

I meanly come to fare this wretshed Hhg. '_ 
Pity Mandane— Save her ttn4er frame— J&w«&. 
i'lty that youth— oh ! fave that godlifce mm - 

yfm thou difhonour tne, degrade thyfclf, 

f 3 rhj 
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Thy native dignity by bafely kneeling ?• 
Quit that vile pofturc.— — 

. TIMURKAN. 

Ralh int{uder, hence. — -*• To Zam^, 

Ir^ar me, thou ftripling $-ror unfold thy tde. 
Or by»yon heav'n they ^-^Would'ft thou appeaf^ 

my yrrath ? 
^gfipg m? Zjjphimri's h?ad, — - 

ZAPHIMRI. 
Will thaf fufficc ? 

Z A M T I. 
Oh! heavens! ^ii^« 

T I M U R K A K. 
ItwiUr*^ 

ZAPHIMRL 

Jhcfi faH? it, tyrant. 

Rifiug upy and feinting to him^tlf^ 

ZAMTt HAMET. ' 

Ah ! 

jUApHIMRI. 

{ aip ^aphimri— ) your mortal foe.< 

ZAMTI. 

?^ow t>y yoR hfay^li 1 H » not, 

^APHIMRL 

Heti|^.._.ftrike here— *— 

$ince nought but royal blood can quench thy thirit.'^ 

ynfluice thefe^eins,'>--'--<but i^xve their inatchlefsf 

TIMURKAN. 

Would- ft thou deceive nie too ^ 

ZAMTL 

HfrWQuid^r*~ 

ZAPHIMRI. 

No— —here, 

lif le on his knees, Zaphimri begs to die. 

"" ZAMTI* 
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/ 

ZAMTI. 
Oh ! horror, 'tis my fon — by great Confucius^ 
That is my Etan, my too gen'rous 1x)y, 
That fain would die to fave his aged fire, — 

MANDANE. 

Alas ! all's ruin'd— freedom is no mote. — Afidt. 

ZAPHIMRI. 

Yet hear me, Tartar— hear the voice of truth— 

I am your vidbim — by the gods, I am. — 

Ltying hoU of 'tvcciyix^^Xi. 

T I M U R K A N. 
Thou early traitor !-*-by your guilty fire 
Trained up in fraud — no more thefe arts prevail.-* 
My rage is up in arms, ne'er to know reft. 
Until Zaphimri perilh.— -Off, vile flavc— 
This very moment fweep 'em from my fight. 

MANDANE. 

Alas ! my hufband — Oh ! my fon, my fon— ^ 

ZAMTI. ' 

May all the hofl: of heav'n protcft him (Kll ! 

[Eiceunt Zamti and Mandane^ 
guarded by 0£tar^ fcf r, 

ZAPHIMRI, Jlruggling with Timurkan, on his I 

knees. 

Ah ! yet withold — in pity hold a moment — 
I am Zaphimri— I tcfign my crown 

TIMURKAN. - 

Away, vain boy !— go fee them bleed— -behold * 
Jiow they will writhe in pangs (-«-~pahg$ doom'd 

for thee. 
And cv'ry ftripling thro* the cafl:. — - Vile flave, 

^way! Breaks from hinij and exit. 

F4 ZATHIMRI, 
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ZAPHIMRI, lying w the grou^ ; ojlictrs and 

guards behind bim. 

Ohf crq^U i. . ■ i -yct a moment**-— Barbfarou^ 

Scythiatis! 

W}lt t^iou not open earthy ^d take me down, 
Down to thy caverns of Eternal jdarkncls^ 

FrcMn this ntprcmc of woe ? Here wffll Ijpj^ 

Here on thy flinty bafom,-''^-rV^th this breaft 

ru-^ harrow up my griivC) aad end at once 

This powVlefs ^retcb,~this ignominious kytig !«*-9l 

-^And fleeps almighty Juftice ? Will it not 

Now waken all its terrors. ?r^arm yon band 

Of fecret hero(Ss widi avenging thunder I 

By heaven that thought (ri/tng) lifts up my kvv 

dling foyl ' . ' *^ 

With renovated fire ((^fi4^.) My glorious friends, 
(Who now convene big with your country's fa|ei> 
When I am dead,— oh ! give rnc juft revenge——- 
Let not my fhade rife unaton*d amongft ye ;— • 
Let flPie not die inglorioui jrr^inake my fafl 
With ibnie great aft of yet. unheard-of vengeance, 
Refouridthroughoyt the vorWi that f^th^ft'Scythi^ 
May ftand appaird at the huge diftant roaf ' 
Of one vaft xmn tumbling on the heac^ 
Of this fell tyrant, and his. hated race* 

[Exit, gugrifi^ 
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A C T V. 

* . - 

S C E"^ f:^ the F^ace, 

)j(««rtMr3J(Hr doft thou^ lead ws to diis hate^ 
^ l^f t manfion?' ^ . ^'^ 

l]'^5 Nfiift' wc «gaift behold the tyrant^ 

w9«^WM Thou know^ our hearts arc fi»'d»-^ 
' OtTAR. 

The war of words ' ' 
yjt fcorn* ag^o to wage— — lather ye cotne 
BctieatH a monarch's^ eye to meet yoor doorju 
I'ke rack is now preparing— Timurkiw 
Shali'^a beh(^ your paiigs> and coiont cadi grpatf 
Ev*n to tlie fuUeft luxury of vengeance. 
Guard well that paHSqge ^io^ the ffiards within) ^ fee 

th^fe traitors find 
No means of iiglk > ixdiile to the conqueror 
I hg^Gn^^ to feceive his kft cx>mmaBds, 

[JSWr Oftar* on the oppojUeJide. 

Zamti W Mam DANE. 

2AMTL 

Thou ever fajtbful creature -^-^ 

MANOANE.- . 
Can'ft thou, Zamti, ,., 

StiU call toe faithfuj ? by ^t honour't] name f 
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Wile thou call her, whofe mild matfenuU love 
Hath ovcrwHclm'd us all ?— ^ ' 

ZAMTI. 

Thou art my wife. 

Whole matchlefs excellence, ev^n in bondage. 

Hath chear'd my foul ; but now thy ev'ry charm^ 

By virtue waken'd, kindled by diftrcl^ 

To higher luftre, all my paflions beat 

Unutterable gratitude and love. 

And/muft— oh ! cruel !*— mufl: I fee thee bleed ?-«' 

M A N D A N £. 

For me death wears no terror on his brow — »— 
Fu.M twenty years ^ath this refounding brcaft 
Been imote with thefe fad hands; thefe haggard eyes. 
Have leen my country's fall j my deac^fthufband. 
My fon,— 7my king,— all in the Tartars hands : 
What then remains for me ?— Death,— only death* 

ZAMTL 

Ah ! can thy teademels enduie the pai^ 

Inventive cruelty cv*a now defigns ? — 

Muft i^is fair form this foft perfection bleed ? 

Thy d^cmt Ibnbs be ftrain'd with cruel cord?,;, 
To glut a rufHan*s rage ?.— — 

MANDA^IE. 
Alas ! this frame, 

"Thb feeble texture never can fuftain it. 
Bpt this*— this I can bear--- Sbe^s 4 ^gl^* 

ZAMTL 

Ha! 

MANDANE^ 

Yes ! this dagger ! 

Do thou but lodge it in this f^thful breaft } 
My heart Ihall fpring to meet thee, ■ ? ■■ ■*. . . 
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;eamti. 

Oh! 

MANDANE. 

Po thou. 

My honoured lord^ who tausht'ft mc cv^iy virtue^' 

Anbrd this frimdly, this laft human office. 

And tcad^ 1119 now to die. = " ■ ■ 

2AMTI. 

Oh! nerer nevar— «- 

Hence |pt me bear this fatal ihftrument— ^ 

^akes the dagger. 
VfhfU to ufurp the dread prerc^tive 
Of life and death, and mealurc out the thread 
Of our own beings !— 'Tis the coward's aft. 
Who d^res not to encounter pain and peril 
|3e that the pt^ice of th* yntutot^d favage ^ 
pc it the praftice of die gloomy north. ^ 

MANDANE. 

Muft we then wait a haughty tyrant's nod. 
The yaflals of his will ?— no— let us rather 
Nobly break thro* the barriers of this life. 
And join the beings of ibme other world. 
Who'll throng aroiind our greatly daring fouls,' 
And view the deed with wonder and applaufe* 

ZAMTL 

piftrefs too eatquifite I ye holy powVs, 

if aught below cyi fuperlede your law, 
' And pkad for wretches, who dare, fclf-impeird, 
Ru(h to your awful prefence ;----oh !'— it is not 
When the diftempei^d palHons ra^ ! when pride 
|s ftung to madnefs ; when ambition falls 
From his high fcaJSblding ;— oh ! nO'^-if aught 
Can juftify tne blow, it is when virtue 
Has nothing left to do 5— —when liberty 
No more can breathe at large ;r-'tis with the groans 
ipf our dear country when we dare to die. 

3 MANDANI. 
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MANP^ANE. 
Then here at once direct the friendly ftecl. • ."^ 

One laft adieu !^— now ! — ah ! docs this boC^mt 
Tiiy Imftxiiid's iove f^timic with' ofAiKed bldlc 
Can I ippKoach that' bo^biii^blUs^ tdiett oft • 
With other lookfi dim theie^uok ( rriyMai^ dhii e«' # 
• IVe hufh'd my cares, .i^itliinr tlly (helt'ring arms ?•— 

Alas1 die idves that hovw'd o*«r our pfllows 
HaS^ .^ead tltdr pinions, never to return, 

And the pal6 fates furrfciiftd us -, ii / 

Then lay me^own in honourable reft; '^ • - • 
Come, ♦ as thou art, all fiei-d, to my ^it^iii ^ / ^ 
Andtffx^ a viirtuQUs wi f e* ■ ■ 

ZABjITt . 

JtmuTt'befo- 

Now then, prepare thee— rmy Vrti jBia^ %,nd droppt • 
Confcious of thee iii cv'ry trcmWibg iierve. 

By heav'n pnce more I would liot raife the poin; " 
Agaiflft that hoartj of fwects/ fw endlcfs ye^rs : 
Of iniyerfal emjpire. \ * . 

•^ ' - . • ' MAND ANE. '' ' '^ • ' ; - '- 

Ha! the fell mipifters t>f wrath«isf?is»and yet ' 
They IhaU not long infojt us. in our woesi 
Myfelf will ftiJI prcTcnr? the n[)eaw of (}c;ath, 

Takes up tja^ da^i^ 
• Bnter Timurkan ^/t^Pctar; 

TIMUEKAN, 
Now then, d^tefted pair, your bo\jr is com^«^ 
Drag forth thefe flaves to inftaht death a^d wytpcat^ 
} hate this dull delay ; I burn to fee th^m 
Gafping in death^ wd wek'fipg in their gore. 



ThdiOnpnASf of CsiiiaT ^ 



Zamti, fupport my fteps— with th^ flXfc _ 
•fe.att dttbioa ^4aH4ah8 novr troali* cra»fti , > 

'VisdSTKX.AXt ai»d Oct A*«- 

Thofe tfJh, prefumptuous boys, are they brought 

forth? • ' 

O^JTAR. 
Mirvan will lead th« vitSfims to their fate. 

TIMXIRKAN. ^. . 

And yet what boots their dcadi ?*— the Orphan Uves, 
And in this brcaft fell ht>iror and i*"'®*; 

Muft be thife dire inhabitants. ^Oh! Cpaf-, 

Thefe midnight vifibnsfttakje my inmw foiil; 

O C X A R» 

And ihall the (had' wings of a fevenlb braiiit 
Difturb a conqu'ror^ breaflj ? .^-'-*- . . 

. . . ..• TlMUftKAN. , 
Oaar, d!iejfee made • • • • X, ; 

Such defolation here— 'tii drfer-and horrible! 
On yoiidftf cbttcb, fd«i a* Qmp chaJdamy ejjcs^. 
All that y*iirt»di entteafiBftttpTisft 
In myftic r^ denooitf'd, tow tooty*^ »« •- 
And ever and anoft a ll>ad fkfll,.' . 

From con^ienee, Smy. ftftWd » Mnjf-achiog, ftgW^ 

.Th® cdlfltiPJ of my guilt— — rrr ^ i, , a • 
Billow* of blood were round me •, and tKe ghoits, 
The ghofts of heroes, by my ragp deflxoy'd. 
Came with their ghJftl)rwb3, and Wning Wounds; 
They ftalk'd around my bed j^witl^ loud acclaim 
They call'd Zaphiffl^i* ^bASt the lightning s blaze 
Heair'n roll'd eonfentkig thtiiidsrlio'^K my head i - 
Stra^ ftwiii his. gowk tbeyQudi-^FUflg "P<» "^ 
And fco(* bis'^ffaamihg fl«dk?-titTh«l'*#« g>^« 
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Down headlong, down the dteftf-*— *hold, hold I 

where am I P 
Oh I this dire whirl of thought*— my. brain*8 on 

OCTAk. 

Compofe this wild difordef of thy fouL 
Your foes this moment die. 

^nter MirvaiI* 

TIli«tJkfcAK* 

What would'ft thou, Mirvan i 

M I R V A N. 

Near to the eaftem sate, a flave reports^' 
As on his watch he ftood, a gleam of arms 
Caft a dim luftre thro' the night ; and ftraight 
The fteps of men thick founded in his eaf % 
In dofe array they inarch'd. 

TIMURKAN' 

Some lurking treafon !— -— 

What, ho ! my arms— -ourfelf will fally forth<* 

MIRVAN. 

My liege, their fcanty and rafh-levied crew 
Want not a monarch's fword — the valiant O&ar^ 
Join'd by yon faithful guard, will foon chaftiie thent^ 

TIMURKAN. 

Then be it lb— Oftar, draw off the ^ard. 
And bring their leaders bound in chains before nit 4 

[E9rii Oftarl 

TiMtTRKAK atfd MiRVAM. 
MIRVAN. 

With fure conviction we have further learn'd 
The long-contended truth— Etan's their king— ^ 
The trakor Zamti counted but one fon \ 

And 
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And him he fent far hence to Cereals realm, 
That Ihould it e'er be known the prince furviv'd. 
The boy might baffle juftice— ^ 

TIMURKAN. 
Ha! this monnent 

Ourfelf will fee him fall. 

MIR VAN. 
Better, my liege. 

At this dead hour you fought repofe— mean difte 

Juftice on him {hall hold her courfc.— Your foes 

Elfe might ftill urge that you delight in blood. 

The femblance of humanity i^ill throw 

A veU upon ambition's deeds-— 'tis thus 

That mighty conqu'rors thrive ; — and ev'nvice, 

When it would profper, borrows virtue's mien. 

TIMURKAN. 

Mirvan, thou counfel'ft right : beneath a (hew 
Of public weal we lay the nations wafte. 
And yet ihefc eyes fliall never know repofc. 
Till they behold Zaphimri perifh. Mirvan> 
Attend me forth. 

MIRVAN. 
Forgive, my fov*rcign liege. 

Forgive my over-forward zeal 1 knew 

It was not fitting he (hould breathe a moment : 
The truth once known, I rulh'd upon the viftim. 
And with this fabre cleft him to the ground. 

TIMURKAN. 

Thanks to great Lama ! — treafon is no more, 
And their boy king is dead — Mirvan, do thou 
This very night bring me the ftripling's head. 
Soon as tHe dawn (hall purple yonder eaft. 
Aloft in air all China Ihall behold it, 
Parch'd by the fun, and weltVing to the wind : 
Hafte, Mirvan, haftc^ a,ndfatemy fwdeft wifli. 

MIRVAN. 
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M i R V A W. 

Tliis hoar approves my loyalty ifld tratli. [Exifi 

TIMUilXAN* 
Their deep-laid plot hath mifs'd its Aitti^ afid Xv 

murkan 
May reign fecurc ■■■ >no longer horrid dreams 
Shall hover round my couch — the pmftrii^<k 4vorU[ 
Hmscfoak .jQuiU Jcatn to -owii my foVieiga iway.- 

£;»^^ MlltVA^i 

TlMURkAR 
V^U, MirVMi^ hail thou brought th? iinfii'tl^or 
, iptetjge? 

UttLV Atf. 
My fi^, I feir ^twiU ftrike thy Ibtil with horror?' 

TIMUkKAK, 
By heav*n the fight vfili glad ifty lodging eye». 
Oh ! give it to wic.-^ 

Enter 'ZAPttiMRi fa fa^re in bis hand) and 
.plants bimfeif before tbe tyrant. 

TlMtJRKAM- 

Ha f then all is loft. 

.ZlAPftlMRI. 
Now, lto>dy Tartar, now then kh6w 2aphimri« 

tiMURKAN. 
Acciirfed treafon ! — to behold thee thu$ 
Alive before me, blafts my aching eye-balls : 
My blood forgets to move — • each pow^r dies iti 
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ZAPHIMRI. 

Weil may'ft thou tremble, well rftay giiilt iik6 thmc 
Shrink back appalPd ;•— fot now avenging hcav'a 
In me iemls forth its miftiftcr of wrath, ' 
To deal d^ftrudtion on thee. 

TIMURKAK. 
Treacherous flave ! 

'Tis falfe !-^witb coward-art, a* bafe affaffiri, 

A midnight ruffian on my peaceful hour 

Secure thou commit, thus to afluult a warrior j 

Thy heart could never darC to meet in arms; 

ZAPHIMRI. 
Not meet thee, Tartar !— Ha !— in me thoii fee^ft 

One on whole head unnumbcr d Wrongs ihou'ft 

heap'd 

Elfc could I fcorn thee^ thus (Jeftncelefs.— Yes, 
By all rriy gteat revenge, could bid .thee try each 

Ihape, 
. Aflume each horrid form* come forth arrayM - 

In all the terrors of deftruftive guilt ; • 

But ridt^ a dear, a murdered father calls ; 
He lifts my arm to rivet thee to earth, 
Th* avenger of mankind. 

. MikVANi 
Fall on, my prince. 

tiMTJRKAN. 

By heav'ri* I'll darfe thee ftiU ^ refigri it,^ ilave, 
R^]gn thy blade tp nobler hands. 

Sjzatcbes Mxrvm'sfaMi 

kiRVAN. 
O ! horror ! 

Wh;>t iio ! bring help.— Let not the fete of China 
I^g on the ifllie of a dpubtfyUombat, . 

. TIMURXAN* 
Coin0 on, prtfuibptUQus boy. 

X A PHI Mil. t. 
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ZAPHIMRI. 

.Inhuman regicide ! 

Now, lawlcfs ravager, Zaphimri comes 
To wreak his vengeance on thee. [^Exeunt fighting. 

M I R V A N. filus. 
Oh ! nerve his arm, ye pow'rs, and , guide eac^ 
blow! 

To bim^ enter H a m e t, 

M I R V A N. 

See there ! — behold — he darts upon his prey.-— — 

Z A P H I M R I, njoithin. 

Die, bloodhound, die*— — — 

T I M U R K A N, ^^iitbih. 
May curfes blaft my arm 
That faird fo foon ! -^ — 

HAMET. 
The Tartar drops his point. — 
Zaphimri now 

T I M U R K A I^ n^ithln. 
— Hav« mctcy ! —'-mercy ! — oh ! 

ZAPHIMRI. iMithin. 
Mercy was never thine — This, fell deftroyer. 
This, for a nation's groans.—— 

M I R V A N. 

The monfter dies ; ► 

He cjuivers "^^on the ground — '—Then let me fly 
To Zamti and Mandane with the tidings, 
And call them back to liberty and joy. 
,1 [Exit Mirvan, 

: Hamet remains \ to himTjKViMyiiii. 

ZAPHtMRI. 

Now, Hamet, nolv oppreffion is lio more : 

This fmoking blade hath drunttHc tyrant*s blood. 

4*- • * ^HAMET. 
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HAMET. 
China again is free ; — there lies the ccirfe 
That breath'd deftruAion^ to the world* 

i A P H I M R I. 
Yes, thefc. 

Tyrannic guilt, behold thy fatal end^ 
The wages of thy fihs. — — 

EnUr Mb RAT* 

MORATi 
Where is the king ? 

Revenge now ftalks abroad.— Our Valiant leaders^ 
True to the dcftin*d hour, at once broke forth 
From cv*iy quarter on th* afl:oni(h*d foe % 
Oftar is fdrn i— all covered o'er with woutids 
He met his fate ; ahd ftill the flaught*ring fword 
Invades the city, funk iti flcep ahd wine. 

Z A P H I M R L 

Lo J Timurkan lies levell'd with the duft » 
Send forth, and let Orafming ftrait proclaim 
Zaphimri king ;-— my fubjeds rights reftor*d. 

[jE^// Morat 
Now, where is Zamti ? where Mandane ?— ha ! — 
What means that look of wan defpair ? 

Ent^ MiRVAN. 

Oh ! dire mifchance ! 

While here 1 trembled for the great eVfcnt, 

The unrelenting flaves, whofe trade is death, 

Begap their work. Nor piety, nor age. 

Could touch their felon-hearts ^they feiz'd on 

Zamti, 
And bound him on the wheel all frantic at the 

fight, 
Mandane plung'd a poniard in her heart, 
>(^nd at her hufband*s feet expired. — ~— 

Q Z HAMET, 
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HAllftT. 

Oh ! heav'ai ! 
My mother I— 

ZAPHIMRL 

Fatal rafhnefs! — -Mirvah, fay, 

is Zamti too deftroy'd ?--— * 

MIR VAN. 
Smiling in pangs. 

We found the gpod, the ven^ablr man : 
Released from anguifh, with what flrength remained. 
He reached the couch, where loft: Mandfl,ne lay ; 
There threw his mangled limbs ^ -^~ thene, cling* 

ing to the body. 
Prints thou&nd kiffcs on her clay-cold lips. 
And pour^ his fad lamentings,, in a ftt^kin 
Might call each pitying angel from the flcy. 
To fympathize with human woe.i ■ ■* 

Tie great, folding doors open in tbi backf^ene* 

ZAPHIMRI. 
And fee. 

See on that mourirful bier he dafps her ftill ; 
Still hangs upon each faded ^ture ; fiill 
To her deaf ear complains in bitter anguifli. 
Heart-piercing fight ! 

HAMET. 

Oh ! agonizing fcene ! 

The corpfe is brought foruoariy Zijupti ^v'«5§: w 
thecouchy and dafping the dead body. 

ZAMTI. 
Ah ! fta^, . Mandane, ftay,-^ — yet once again 
Let me oehold the day-light of thy ^yes — .rrr- 

Gone, gone, for ever, ever gone ^thofe'orbs 

That ever gently beam'd, muft dawn hO more. 

ZAPHIMRI. 
Arc thefe our triumphs ? — thefc our proTftis*d jc(ys ? 

2 * 2 A M T i; 
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ZA14TL 

The mufic of that voice recalls my fotil. 

[Rrfis fromlt^ body^ end runs eigeriy U em* 
' iraee Zaphifriri; bis ftrength f^ls him, 
and he falls #/ bis feet. 

My prince J my king \ 

ZA?»IMRf. 

Soft, raife him from tfic ground. 

ZAftTl. 

Zap^imrH— 41amettdo^-«oh! bJefs^d ii^nt ! 

I could not hope fudh tidings— thee^ my prince^ 

Thee too, my fqn— I thou§it ye bbth^eftixjyM. 

My flow remains of Hfe ctonot endure ^ 

Thefe ftrong yiciflkud^ ^ grief an4 joy. 

And there — oh ! heav*n ! — ^^fde there^ there \\e% 
Mandiknet ' ..... ^ 

HAMET. 

How farek it nosr, na^ father? 

ZAMTI, 
Lead me tc^ Jier-~*- « - . . 

Is that the ever dear, the f^t||iful woman ? 
Is that tey wife?-— — tfni. is it thus at lelig^t^ T 
Thus do Wee thee thfco, Maftdanc?-^-f^oddrf, 
Alas! d^athrcold— -^ : 
Cold is that breaft, whore virtue from above 
Made its defighted fojourri, and thofe'lijjfc * 

That utter'd heav'nly taith,— pale ! pale !— dead, 
dead! Sinks m'tik iaJ^. 

Pray yt «Memb me with her ? — — 

ZA-PHIMRL 
Then take, yepowVs, then take yourconqteftsb^k ; 
Zaphimri never can fur-vivtJ— **- 

I charge thep live ;— — 

A bafe dcfertion of the public weat 

Cm ne'er become a king-^ — alas ! my fon,--ri»— 

^3y xhnt dear tender name if once again 

G 3 Zamti 
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Zamti may call thcc)— tcjffj will have their way- 
Forgive this flood of tenderneis my heart 

Melts even now— *— thou fioble vouth*— this Is 
^Thc only interview wc e'er ihall have.* 

ZAPHIMRL 
And will ye then, inexorable pow'rs. 
Will ye then tear Urn from my aching heart ?< 

ZAMTI, 
The moral duties of the private man 
Are grafted in thy foul— —oh ! ftitt remember . 
The mean immutable of happinefs. 
Or in the tale of life, or on a throne. 
Is virtue— —each bad a£tion of a king 
Extends beyond his life, and a£bs again 
Its tyranpy o'er ages yet unborn. 
To wror mild, fevere to guilt, protcft 
The helplefs innocent; and learn to feel 
The beft delight of fcrving human kind* 
' Pe thefe, my prince, thy arts j be thefc thy cares. 
And live the father of a willing people. 

*HAMET. 
Oh ! cruel !-^fee«-ah ! fee !— he dies- — his lips 

Tremble in a^ny-^his ey^ balls glare-*—- 

A death-like palenefs fpreads o'er all his face* 

ZAPHIMRL 

I^ there no help to fave fo dear a life ? 

ZAMTI. 
It is top late 1 die— — alas ! I die- 
Life harrais'd out, purfu'd with barbarous art 
Thro* cv'ry trembling joint,— now fails at once-» 
Zaphimri-— — oh ! farewell !— I ftiall not fee 
The glories of thy reign--— Hamet ! — my fon--* 
Thou good young man, farewell— Mandanc, yes. 
My foul with pleaiure takes her flight, that thus 
Faithful in death, I leave thefe cold remains 
Near thy dear honour'd clay.-*—— Dies. 

z A P H I M R 1. 
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z A PHI MR I. 

And art thou gone. 

Thou bcft of men ? — then muft Zaphimri pine 
In cver-during gricf^ fincc thou art loft ; 
Since that firm patriot, whofc, parental car^- 
Should raife, (hould guide, (faould animate my virtues. 
Lies there a breathlefs corfc. ■ ■ 

HAMET. 

My liege, forbear, '- 

Live for your people -, madnefe and delpair 

Belong to woes like mine. 

ZAPHIMRI. 
Thy woes, indeed. 

Are deep, thou pious youth — yes, I will Kve, 
To foften thy affliftions-,. to afluagc 
A nation's gricfj when fuch a pair expires. 
Come to my heart :—— in thee another Zamti 
Shall blefs the realm — —now let me hence to hail 
My people i^ith the found of peace •, t|iat done. 
To thefe a grateful monument ihall rife,' 

With all fepulchral honour frequent there 

We'll offer incenfe ;— — there each weeping mule 

Shall grave the tributary vcrfe ; with tears 

Embalm their memories -, and teach mankind, 
Howe'cr Oppreflion ftalk the groaning earth ; 
Yet heav'n, in its own hour, can bring relief ; 
' Can blaft the tyrant in his guilty pride,. 
And prove the Orphan's guardian to the laft. 
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..TO 

M. D^ VOLTAlRE^ 

SIR. 

A Letter fo you irom^ Knglifli author will cafry 
With it the appcar-ince of corrcfponding wij^ 
the euemy^ not only as the two nations are 
at pr^fent inVoIved in a diflScult and important war> 
Jjut alfo bccaufe in nuny of your latje writings you ftcm 
<lcternuncd to Jive in a ftate pf fepflaiity with the Bri-* 
llfli nation. Whenever ,wc come in your way^ ** we 
** are ferocious, w^c are iflanders, we arc the people 
** whom your country has tuai^^ we fall behind othcf 
f^ nations in point of tafle and elegapce-of cbmpofitioo ; 
'^ the fame caafe ^hat hai wHheld from us i^genius f<^f 
.^^ painting and mufic, has alfo jdeprived us of the true 
*^ fpirit d[ Tragedy ; and^ in fliort, barbarUiii ftiU 
f^ prevails a^oag us." 

JBut^ ^twithftanding this vein of prejudice^ m^hicl) 
has difcplourcd ajmpft all ytvtr fugitive pieces y there ftili 
jbreathes throughout your writings fuch a general fpirit 
of Humanity ai^d zeal for the hoilour of the Republie 
jpf Letters) thai I am inclined te imagine the author of 
the £ngli{h Orphan of China (an obfcure jflander) 
may ftill addrcfa you upon terms of amity and literary 
benevolence. 

A ^ I hm ftttcm^ted a Tragedy upon a fuji^eft that hai 
etercifed your otcellent talehts^' and thus have dared to 
try my ftrengthi in the Bow of Ulys^ss, t hold myfelf 
in fome fort accountable to M- De Voltaire for the 
departure I have made from hjs plan, aj>d the fubfiitu^ 
tion of a new fable of my own. 

My firft propcnfity to this Rory was^occafipned by the ' 
remarks ^f an admirable critic * of our own, upon the 
JOrjphan of the House of Ch au, preferved to us by 
the induftrious and fenfible P. Du Halpe, which, a$ 

f Mr. Hurd, in his Commentary upon Ho^racc. 
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^i* learned romittttntator obimet, amtdft gfeait wild«^ 
pefs and irregularity ) has ftilKome traces ^rafemblance 
to the beautiful modeb df andijmtjr. In my ttAs^opI 
upon this piece, I jma^rned I faw a blemi(h in the mati^ 
;ie!r of favmg the Orphaa, by thj& tatne refigfiation of ao- 
iother infant in his phce i eij^jecialiy when the fubje^ jif^ 
forded fo fair an opportuiiity to deliiieatft the fttiigg1ing$ 
jof a parent^ oti fo trying ^n occaiion^ It therefore oc-* 
icurred tolne, if a fable could be framed, in whicbtbfr 
father and tlie two Y^tfUg Men might be imerwpven 
with probabijity and perfpkuity, and tan embarrafled 
with ail the pcf plexitis 4if a riddle, as, you knoW) i^ 
the cafe of the HiltACLi^rs of CpkK£ii.tfe^ that then 
ixialiyiltuations might arifi^ jd wfakh £ime of the neaireft 
affe^ons oF the heart mi^ht be awakeiied: buteve<| 
^hen I.wiks too cohfeious d^at this muft be executed in 
its full force, by a genius vecy (fifierent from myfclf. 

In this ftsteof mind, iir, | heard with pleafkre that M. 
De Voltaire bad produ(fed at Paris his I^'Okprsui^ 
^E LA Chine : I^tielitiy l^ngdd ior a peniEil of the 
piece, e?;pe£Ung that fach a writisr would certainly feis^ 
jail the ikjSdag incideatis which might naturally gtovr 
out of fo. pregnant a ftory, and that he w^ld leave no 
fource of pafictft unopenbd* Iwafrtn fomefort, but not 
wholly difsppoidted : IfawM« Ite VoX'TAxiiS(|pfhing 
jnto the ^idft of things at antx ; opening his fufaja£l in 
an alarming m^ncr ^ and, after the narrative f^iati^g 
to G^NO^iCAic is over, 'working tip his firft a3 like a 
j^oet indeed* 

Meum qui ^»9»s inanity: angit 
Ut Magus, 

In the beginning of the flcond ad, he dgaln touches 
our aiS^<^on$ with a maAer-hatid; but, like a rower wbp 
,has put forth 41 Bis ftrengtby and fuddenly flaekens his 
exertion, I faw", jflr imagined I faw, him give way all 
git oa|Ce 3 )tbe grbit t^imitlt 9f the paffions is over i t^ 
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intereft wears away; Gikgiskan talks politics ; the 
tcnderoefs of a mother, flying with all the ftrong im- 
pulfes of nature to the relief of her child, is thrown' in- 
to cold unimpaflioned narrative ; the roUp^ur rammnux 
muft have its place, and the rough conqueror of a wlKde 
people inuft inftantly become Li CbewiUir Ge noisk an, 
as errant a lover as ever fi^ed in the Thuilleries at Pa* 
ris. Your own words, fir, ftrongly expvf ifive of that 
manly and fenfible tafte, which diftinguiflies you 
throughout Europe, occurred to me upon this' occafion : 
'' Quelle place pour la galanterie que le parricide & 
^^ Tincefte, qui defolent une iamille, & la contagion qui 
** ravage un pais P £t quel exerople plus frapant du ridi- 
*' cule de. notre theatre, & du pouvoir de I'habitude, 
** que Corneilled'un cote, qui fait dire a Thcfcc*-— ^ 

^^ Quelque ravage affireux qu*etale ici U Pefte ; 

^' L'abfence aux vrais amans eft encore plus. Ainefte. 
^^ Et moi, qui^ foixante ans apres lui, vixens faire parler 
** une viellc Jocafte d*un viel amour : U tout cela pour 
^^ complaire au gdut le plus fade & Je plus faux qui ait 
" jamais corrompu la literature." Indeed, fir, Gen- 
cisKAK, jn the very moment of overwhelming a whole 
^pation, ufurpij)g a crown, and mafiacring the royal fa^' 
mily» except one infant, whom he is in qudlof, appear** 
ed to IP exaSIy like the amorous (Edipus in the 
.midft 3^ a deftruftive plague. ** Nunc non erat his lo- 
" cus.''— — How would that noble performance, that 
CA^TiTay/rt^^ of your country, the Athalie of Racine, 
have been defaced by the gallantry of an intrigue, if a 
tyrant had been introduced* to make love to the wife of 
the high-pricft ? or if Joad, entertaining a fecrelmf- 
fc£lion for AxHAtiE, and being a(ked what orders he 
would give relating to the delivery of his country, fhould 

anfwer," aucune," none at all. And yet this is the 

language of a northern conqueror, whining for a Man- 
^darixic's wife, who has no power of refining, and hav- 
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ing no relation to the royal family, could not, by an 
intermarriage, ftrengthen his interefl in the crown. But 
to you, who have told us that Love fliould reign a ve- 
ry tyrant in Tragedy, or not appear there at all, being 
pnfit for the fecond place ; to you, who have faid that 
Nero ihould nothide bimfelf behind a tapeftry to over*' 
hear the converfation of bis miftrefs and his rival ; t<» 
you, fir, what need I urge thcfe remarks ? — To fill up 
the long career of a tptgtdy with this epifodic love mull 
certainly have been the motive that led you into this er- 
ror ; an error I take the liberty to call it, becaufe I have 
cbferved it to be the hackneyed and ineffil£lual ftr^ta- 
gem of many modern writers. Within the compafs of 
my reading, there is hardly a bad man in any play, but 
he is in lovp with fome very good woman : the fcenes 
tl^t pafs between them, I have always remarked, are 
found dull and unawakening, by the audience, even 
though adorned with all the graces of fuch compofition 
as yours, of which it i$ but juftice to fay, that it bef- 
tows ^mbelli/bments upoiTevcry fubjefl. 

For me, fir, who only draw in crayons, who have no 
refource to thofe lading colours of imagination with 
which you fet^ojf every thing ; a writer fuch as I am, 
fir, could not prcfumc to fupport that duplicity of paf- 
fion which runs through your piece. I could not pre- 
tend, by the powers of ftyle, to fuborn an audience in 
favour of thpfe fecond^ry paflages, from which their at- 
tention naturally revolts. A plainer and more fimple 
method }ay before me. I was neceifitated to keep the 
pain objefl as much as poffible before the eye ; and 
therefore it was that I fook a furvey of my fubjeft, in 
order to catch jit every thing that feemed to me to re- 
fuk with order and prppriety from it. A fcantinefs of 
interefling bufmefs feemed to me a primary defeft in the 
cpnftrjiftion of the French Orphan of China, an4 
that I in^agined had its' fourcc in the early date of your 



; 
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play^ By beginning almoft ^^^Jemino ab ovo^^hy nisl:<^. 
ing the Orphan and the Mandarine's Ton children in their 
cradles, it appeared to me that you h^ ftripp^ yourielf 
^of two charaders, which might b^ produced in ati aimaU^ 
light, fo as to engage the aiFefiions of their luditof s, not 
only for themfelves, but cbnfequentially for thbfe aTfb t0 
whom they (hould ftand in any degree of fdadM. 
l*rom this condu£l I propofed t further advantaege, that 
of cflFacing the very obvious rcfemblance to the 
Andromache, which now fttikes every body in your 
plan. This laft rem^k I do not uf^e againft acciden- 
tal and diftant coincidencies of fentlment, di^ion, or 
fable. Many of the Greek play3, We know, had a hrtAlj*^ 
Ckenefs, fuch as anCCni^us, an ElEctra, an fpRx-* 
OENIA in Tauris, in Aulis, a MeI^ope, &c. Bud 
what is a beauty in Racine, feems in his great fucceltor 
to be a blemiih* In the former, nothing depends on 
the life of AsttAnax but what was very natural, the 
happinefs of the mother : in the latter, the fate of a 
kingdom is grafted upon the fortunes of an infant ; and 
I a(k your own feelings, (for no body knows the human 
heart better) Whether an audience is likely to take any 
conliderableintereft in the deftiny of a babe, who, when 
your Zamti has faved him, cannot produce ^y ehaAge^ 
any revolution ' in the aiFairs of China i Ko, Ht ; the 
conquered remain in the lame abje£t ftate of vai&dage, 
and the prefervation of the infant king becomes tfaerefote 
almoft uninterefting, certainly unimportant: whefeaa 
when the Orphan is grown up t6 maturity, wheffih'e is a 
moral agent in the piece, when a plan is laid for reveng- 
ing himfelf on the deftroyers of his family. It theft be- 
comes a more prei&ng motive in the Mandarine's tnind ; 
liay, it is almoft his duty, in fuch a cafe, to facrifice 
even his owji off^prmg for the good of his country. In 
your ftory, fir, give me leave to fay, I do not fee what 
lend can be anfwered by ^AMtx'$ loyalty : his prQfpe6| 
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7s at leai): fo diflflot» thM it becomes simo^ chimericailf ^ 
And therefore^ as hifiory wairaiits an expulfion of the' 
Tartars ; as it was not upon the firft inroad, but in pro- 
^efs of time and experience, that they learned tp incor** 
iporate themfelves with the conquered^ by adopting their 
laws an4 cuftoms, I had recourfe to my own precoqceiv* 
ed notions. Whether I was partially attached to them^ 
^ whether my reafonin^ upon your fable were ]u^ 
you, fir, and the public, will determine* 

You will perceive, fir,, in the Engliih Oxphan fome 
occafional iniferttons of fentiment from your elegant per- 
formance. To ufe theexpreffion of the late Mr. DRYDSif^ 
when he talks of Ben Johnson's imitation of the an- 
cients, y^^ViwiU often track meinymrfiiw)^ For this I fhall 
make no apology, either to the public or to you : none 
to the public, becaufe they have applauded ibme ftrokes 
for whilch I am indebted to you ; and none certainly to 
you, becaufe you are well ^ware I have in this inftancc 
followed the example of many admired writers ^ Boi* 
j[.eAU, CoRNJixLLE, and RacinJs, in France; and in 
England, Milton, Mr. Addison, and Mr. Pope, 
It was finely faid by you, (I have read the fiory, and, 
take it upon truft) when it was objected to the celebra^ 
ted abb^ Metastasio, as a reproach, that he had fre'- 
quent transfufions of thought from your writings, ** Ah ! 
le cher voleur ! il m'a bien embelli.'' This talent of em- 
belliihipg I do not pretend to \ to avail myfelf of my 
reading, and to improve my own productions, is all I 
can pretend to ; and that I flatter, myfelf I have done, 
not only by tranfplanting from you, butalfo from many 
of the writers of antiquity. If the authorities I have 
abovementioned were not fufiicient, I could add another 
veiy bright example, the example of M. De VoiXAiaE., 
whom J have often tracked, to ufe the fame expr^ion 
«gain^ in the^ir^w ofShhfyemr* The £how of Shak£« 
si^HAR is bi^t a coldexpre^oni but peTb||^ it wiA bft 
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more agreeable to you, than a word of greater cncrgjr/ 
that fliould convey a full idea of the aftonifliing powers 
of that great man ; for we iflanders have remarked of 
late, thatM. De Voltairb has a particular fatisfodiori 
in dcfcanting on the faults of the moft wonderful genius 
Aat ever exifted fince the aem of Homer, and that too, 
even then, when he is under obligatlbns to bim ; info- 
much that a very ingenious gentleman of my acquaint^ 
ance tells me, that whenever you treat the Englifh bard 
as a drunken favage in your avant prffposj he always 
deems it a fure prognofiic tha;t your play k the better 
for him. 

If the great fcenes 6( Shakes1>ear, fir ; if his 
toundlefs view of all nature, the lawn, the wildcrnefs, 
the tilaHed heath, mountains, and craggy rocks, with 
thunder and lightning on their brows i if thefe cannot 
ftrike the Imagination of M. De VottAikE, how can 
I expe& that the ftudied regularity of my little Ihrub- 
bery Oiould aftbrd him any kind of pleafure ? To drop 
the metaphor, if th6 following tragedy does not appear 
to you a MONSTROUS FarCe, it is ^I I can reafonably 
cxpeft. But whatever may be your opinion of it, I muf^ 
Ijeg that you will not make it the criterion %y which 
you would decide concerning^ the tafte of the Englifli 
nation, of the prefent ftate of literature among us. What 
you have humbly faid of yourfelf, in order to do honour 
to your nation, I can aiTert with truth of the author of 
the Englifh Orphan, that he is one of the wofft poets 
now in this country. It is true, indeed, that the play 
has been received with uncommon applaufe; that fo el&f, 
gant a writer as the author of Creusa and TftE Ro- 
man Father was my critic and my friend ; and that ] 
a great deal of very particular hon6ur has been done me 
by many perfons of the firft diftinftion. But, give me 
teav^ to fay, they all kn6w the faults of the piece as well 
as i^ it hadlken difcufled by the academy Qf^Belhs £//- 
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/r/;f.— — We are a g;eaerous nation, fir; and tven the 
fainteii approaches.to m^rit, always meet here the warm^ 
eft encouragement. On6 thing further I will aflurc 
you, in cafe you (hould difcover any traces of barbarifm 
in the ftyle or fable. That if ypu had been prefent at the 
reprefentation, you would have feen a theatrical fplendor 
conducted with a kienfeance unknown to the fcene Fran-- 
coife\ the performers of Zaphimri and Hamst, by 
their interefting manner, would have made you regret 
that you had not enriched your piece with two charac- 
ter, to which a colourift, like you, would have given 
the moft beautiful touches of the pencil, had the idea 
ftruck your fancy ; and, though a weak ftate of health 
deprived/the play of fo fine an adrefs as Mrs. Gibber, 
you would have beheld in M Atf d ans a figure that would 
be an ornament to any ftage in Europe, and you would 
have acknowledged that her Adding promifes to equal the 
elegance of her perfon : moreover, you would have 
feen a Zamti, whofe exquifite powers are capable of 
adding Pathos and Harmony even to our great ShakiT- 
sf EAR, and have already been the chief fupport of fome 
of your own fcenes upon the £|[>g}iih ftage. 

Upon the whole, fir, I beg you will not imagine that 
I have written this Tragedy in the fond hope of eclipfing 
fd celebrated a writer as M. De Voltaire; I had an 
humbler mo6ve, propter amonm quod U imitari avio* 
Could I do that in any diftant degree, ic would very am» 
I^y gs^^tify the ambition of. 

Sir, your rpal admirer, 

and moft humble fervant, 

London, April 30, 1759* ^ 

The AUTHOR of 
The Orphan of Chidta, 
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5. Lillipatt a draBUtk Eate nakmetty in oae A& 

4^ Tlie Male Coquet, a Fafcc» in two A£b. 

J;r ARTHUR MURPHY, Ef^.- 
5 The Apprentice, a Farce, in two A£ls« 
o The Upholfterer, or What News } a Farce^ in two A^« 
7 The Orphan of China, a Tragedy, in f v« Aas. 
S The peihrt iflaod, # dffim^tic Poem, in three Ads. 
9 The Way to Keep Him, a Comedy, in three Ads. 
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11 All in the Wrong, a Come^, in five A£b. 

12 The Old Maid, a Co9iedy> in two Ads. 

15 No One*g Enemy bat his Own, a Comedy, in five Ads^^ 

14 What we mail all come to, "f^ Comedy, in two Ads, 

15 The School fbr Guardians, a Comfcdy^ in five Ads. 

16 The Citnen, a Paree,- in two Ads. 

By SAMUEL POOTE, Bfy. 

17 The KikighhH a Comedjr, in two Ads* 

iS The Bn^Uhman in Panst « Comedy, in cw9 A4s« 

19 The Englifhman retorned from Paris, a Farce, in two Ads^ 

20 The Mayor of Garrett, a Cortedy, in two Ads. 

21 The Commiflaiy, a Comedy, in throe Ads. 
2a The Abtron, a Comedy, in three Adt, . * 

2 3 The Lyafp a Comedy, in three 1^. 

24 The Lame Lover, a Comedy, in three Adsu 

25: Regoltts, a Tragedy, in five Ads, by Mn Havahd. 

26 The Letters of Pfmy the Tounger, with Observations oif 
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27 A newRc^al Fiench Grammar, by J^uv PAXAiR«T,i2Si9. 

28 A new Hiftory of England, in French and EnglUh, by 

Queftion and Anfwer. i2mo, a new Edition. 

ilT. ir..Thii Bo*k i« iqteaicd for the Ufe of all tbofc wko lesrn tke 
Frf nch or EngUflx LaQSUS^ca^ wi is very f roper for youii| Per- 
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29 Nouvelle Hiftoire d'Angleterre, par Demandes & par 
,' Reponfes, i2mo. 

30 A New Freneh l>idionary, in two Parts ; the Firft Frencb 
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COMTAIMING, 

I. Several Hvkokzd Words ttot to befotntd io aiif of the 0i6ioa» 
ariet hitherjp imbll(})H : 
» m. The Yaruras Mzahxiklb of Wftrds, often expkdned by French^ o# 

£nj|li^ Sentences : 
in* Vhc ^BW0cii9 of NovNf, ADjzctivts, and Paonovns, and 
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IV. ThelaatGotAaiTXzs of thePARTS of Spevch. 
To which is prefixed a freneh Gramnjar, fhewing how to form the 
regular Par^ oi Speech. 

By TiioMAs Dix^TANVXLLB, Odavo, Price 7 s« 
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